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Around Town. 


On Monday the most important municipal 
election that has occurred in Toronto for years 
will take place, yet no meetings are being held 
and less interest than usual is being mani- 
fested by the electors. The mayoralty will go 
to John Shaw, for his only opponent is E. A. 
Macdonald; but so many people were dis- 
pleased with the deal whereby Mr. Shaw dis- 
placed Mayor Fleming last August, that hun- 
dreds will not vote at all. 
make possible the impossible. 
Macdonald should be elected mayor? 
on earth would happen? 


* 
* # 


There was atime when meetings were held 
in all the wards and aldermanic candidates 
took the platform and expressed their views. 
Now it is a still hunt. The candidate goes 
from house to house like a fish-peddler. If un- 
scrupulous he will promise anything or every- 
thing to ignorant people, and his lies go 
undetected. 


What if E. A. 
What 


° 
* * 


The election on Monday will be the most 


important for years, because the Council then 
elected must discharge certain great duties or | 


neglect them. The new City Hall, it is sup- 
posed, will be finished during the year, and we 
should have a Council in which new men will 
predominate, so that, unembarrassed by former 
mistakes, the very best interests of this badly- 
bled city may be looked after in the final settle- 
ment. There is also the question of department 
stores, and the aldermen should be competent 
and honest, so that the question will not be 
played with, but seriously tackled and some 
proper tax or license devised. There is also 
the question of exemptions; the proposal to get 
a share of Niagara’s power ; the proposed James 
Bay Railway—in fact, it was never so clear 
before that Toronto must push upa few notches 
or she will be side-tracked, her energy at 
present not being in keeping with her size and 
opportunities. We need a good Council. We 
need a Council in which new men will be in the 
majority, so that blunders if begun need not be 
persisted in. The election of Monday being so 
important and no meetings being held toenable 
the electors to see and hear the candidates, 
this paper respectfully ventures to suggest to 
its Toronto readers the names of the men whom 
it thinks among the safest of those who are up 
for election, 


* 
* * 


The four aldermen of Ward One offer them- 
selves for re-election. There are several other 
‘andidates, including W. T. Stewart, who quit 
municipal life rather abruptly not long ago. 
If he goes around asking people to vote for him 
he should hire a man to go with him to carry 
his nerve. John Knox Leslie took the right 
view of the Sunday car question—the result 
has justified him in the sight of many of those 
whom he antagonized—and he was the first 
alderman in the city to realize the necessity of 
vetting legislation that will enable the city to 
suppress or heavily tax the department stores, 
which aim to crush out, by the use of any 
means whatever, all other stores in the city. 
J. Knox Leslie is usually on the modern side of a 
question and has the courage to declare himself. 
Mr. Defriesis a man of affairs and of opinions, and 
would add strength to the Council. SATURDAY 
Nigut therefore desires to say that in pursu- 
ance of the views which it bas expressed, it 
beheves that the following men are the best 
that offer in Ward One: 

Ald. J. Knox Leslie, 
Ald. James Frame, 
Samuel H. Defries, 
Henry R. Frankland. 


7 
* * 


old in 
Hallam 
and 


aldermen are 
Ald. 


mayoralty, 


Ward Two the 
field again. As_ usual, 
“mentioned” for the 

allowed his name to stand before the public as 
long as possible, as that always yields him as 
much delight as if he had not been doing the 
same thing for a quarter of acentury. Besides, 
ifheis ** mentioned” for the mayoralty and is 
quite careful never to go to the polls, some 


In 
the 


was 


people in Ward Two may vote for him seriously | 


and not by way of a practical joke. Ward Two 
is the queerest ward in the city. It has a queer 
sense of humor in that it perpetrates year after 
year the joke of electing Ald. Hallam; it also 
Ald. Lamb, whose intellect congealed 
many years ago, and whom a 
might produce fatal effects; it 
William L. Beale and F. S. Spence. ‘To 
think that one ward should all 
this on its conscience appalling.  F. 
5. Spence undoubtedly training for 
inayoralty race next year, and it would be a 


elects 


on new idea 


also elects 
have 
is 


Is 


litting climax to a lengthened period of folly to | 
illow the long-played game of this professional | 


purist to at last succeed. Mr. Spence was 
nominated as *“*F. S. Spence, journalist.” I 


had not heard of him asa journalist, but asa 


temperance lecturer and as a real estate agent ; 


even the Globe, when on Tuesday morning it 


led him forth as one of the ** Men of the Day? | 


failed to note that he was a journalist, and so 


and found that he is this and these: 


Spence. FRANCIS S., publisher The Camp 
Fire and Ontario Good Templar (month 
lies), secretary Independent Order of Good 
Templars of the Dominion Alliance for the 
Suppression of the Liquor ‘Trattic, and of 
the Ontario Branch of the same. Rooms, 
ete., ele, 

lhe electors in Ward Two who have grown 
tired of playing pranks with their ballots 
Should turn down the aldermen who ask re- 


This Namber contains «a complete w Copy- 
righted Story by Gilbert Parker, entitled The 


Guuner of Perce Rock. 


This may almost | 


| doing it. 





, the men elected last year, but 


the | 


| election, and with the idea of getting relief, if 


not benefit, support 
Thomas Davies, 
Patrick Hynes, 
Thomas Bryce. 


* 
7 


Ward Three is better off for candidates than 
any of the others, and none of those who offer 
are open to serious objection. J. B. Boustead 
is again before the people. He is a man who 
might have been mayor long ago if he had 
possessed courage, and now he is opposed, even 


| for alderman, by men younger and of better 


courage. George McMurrich stated last year 


| that he would run for mayor this, but he is not 
He will get the reputation of being a | 
| year, 


‘** quitter,” and may find it as hard to be elected 
alderman as mayor. In Ward Three it seems 
inevitable that good men will be elected, and if 


the other wards could borrow a few men the | 


city would have cause for thankfulness. We 
think 
not all be elected : 
Ald. O. B. Sheppard, 
R. J. Score, 
A. F. Webster, 
W. E. Raney, 
George MeMurrich. 


* 


Ward Four is again offered the services of 


Drawn by Carl Ahrens, A.R.CLA. 


Ald. Carlyle and 
Crane should make way for two new men. In 
view of what may occur in 1898, this ward 
should not neglect the opportunity of sending 
W. G. McWilliams, the former City Solicitor, 
to Council. His knowledge of municipal law, 
his recollection of events and private know- 
ledge of matters relating to the new City Hall 
and Court House, might prove of incalculable 
value in settling up accounts with Architect 
Lennox and others. 
candidate, and has this advantage over Messrs. 
Carlyle and Crane, that he once was famous for 
something. H. E. Trent’s card in the Orange 
Sentinel has his name adorned with the pretix 
** Bro.,” and as the town has had too much of 
the ** Bro.” business, he should be turned down, 
however acceptable otherwise. 

Ald. W. P. Hubbard, 

Ald. William Burns, 

W. G. McWilliams. 


. 
* * 


In Ward Five there is room for re-electing 
Messrs. Dunn and R. H. Graham. As for Ald. 


Woods, he preserved silence in Council for 


[ turned him up in the Toronto City Directory | Several months, and w hen he started to talk ad- 


| dressed the gallery. 


He seems to have devoted 
all his energies towards introducing vote-catch 
ing resolutions, being the kind of man who runs 
a printing oftice without employing union labor, 


| yet brings ina resolution in Council just be 
fore the election to compel the city to have | 
the | 


union labels on all the city printing 
most tricky but yet the most transparent man 
in this year’s Council. 
Denison no doubt, the choice. He is an 
energetic man, and, being an architect, could 
be of particular service in the struggle that 
A 


is, 


approaches in regard to the new City Hall. 


| sane man might vote for these four men with 


Council. 


it unfortunate that these five men can- 


| readers in 


Edward Hanlan is also a 


Of the new men A. R. | 
| formation about plays at the theaters, but the | 


letter is so long that I cannot find room for it. | 


' ever 


misgivings : 
Ald. John Dunn, 
Ald. R. H. Graham, 
A. R. Denison. 
Robert Hay. 


* 
2 


A great cloud of candidates out 
Ward Six. Ald. Gowanlock answered 
enough in the old days when Parkdale was a 
village, but, governed by his passing moods 


out 


came 
well 


and permanent antipathies, he spends his alder- ! 


manic days in nagging others and is the type 
of man who causes leading citizens to shun the 
In Ward Six perhaps the strongest 
man in the field is John M. Bowman, who 
came within three votes of being elected last 
He is a successful business man, ener- 
getic, keen, experienced, and should be placed 
at the head of the poll. In Ward Six we sup- 
port only three men: 

John M. Bowman, 

Ald. Lynd, 


G. G. Rowe. 


* 
* + 


It will be apparent at once to the reader that 
I have made no attempt to name the probable 
winners. If a paper owes any duty at all to its 


THE INCOMING 


the winners is comparatively easy, and if all 
the newspapers and all the voters made that 
their aim, things would fall into a deep rut. 
Of those preferred by this paper, only eight are 
members of the present Council, and although 
many of the new men are no better than the 


| old ones, they are at least new and free to 


approach the City Hall question with inquisi 
tive minds, 


* 
* * 


This campaign in which men go about looking 
for votes as * rags-bones-and-bottles” men look 
for has caused some remarkable pro 
mises to be made tothe electors. One candidate 


“In the first place I have 


wares, 


in a circular says: 
formed a plan whereby we can have all our 
principal streets, that are now in such a bad 
state, newly re-paved at no expense to our 
owners.” He does not explain this 
Another candidate says in his 


property 
grand scheme. 
circular: ‘*I am determined, if elected to the 
position of alderman, to have such legislation 
enacted in our city that every man 
willing to work will not only get steady em 
\nother can 


who is 


ployment, but also good wages.” 
didate recommends himself as ‘“‘the friend of 
humanity,” and gives a profound disquisition 
on lawyers in particular and everything in 
weneral. 

* " * 


Judging by some of the circulars this seems 


| to be an alder-maniac contest. 


* 
* *« 


A correspondent writes to complain that the 
newspapers do not give the people reliable in 


He says: ‘The Girl from Paris is, to my mind, 


| one of the most vulgar and nonsensical plays 


staged in Toronto, From first to last 


in | 


such a matter as this—and some | 
} may think not—that duty is not the same in an | is the man for us.” 


aldermanic race as in a horse-race. To select ! bishop 


a strain of vulgarity and 
which no 
prude in these matters disgusting.” He 
complains that the Tuesday morning papers 
did not fairly warn their readers of this, and 
| Says that he has for long been compelled to go 
to the theater alone before venturing to take 
his lady friends to see a play or opera. I did 
not see The Girl from Paris, but our dramatic 
critic, on another page, declares it to be coarse 


there runs through it 


suggestiveness to me—and I am 


is 


There is, too, a very general opinion 
in that the 
might very properly show more fairness to the 
people of the to 
passing shows. 


and silly. 


town Tuesday morning papers 


town and less charity 


~ 
* * 


Archbishop Bruchesi arrived in Montreal on 


Wednesday, and talking of the late Manitoba j 


school question is reported to have said: ‘ It is 
| those politicians, be they Liberal or Conserva- 


| tive, who will stand with us and uphold our | 


principles that shall be the men for us. Rail- 


waysand tariffs and dutiesand that sort ofthing, | 
are all important affairs of state, but a prin- | 


ciple and a moral right, though a different 
thing, is equally as important. And the poli- 
tician, if he is either Liberal or Conservative, 
who will uphold our principles, I repeat, 
That to say, Arch- 
speaking for the hier 


Is 


Bruchesi, 


as ever, 


will 


tarchy, announces’ that always 
henceforth as heretofore, the hierarchy 
display itself on the political market and come 
down to the bidder—the not 
to be in moneys but in the shape of additional 


highest price 
worldly powers to the bishops of the Church. 
Quebec, however, did not obey the bishops in 
the last election and may not in the next, and 
the candid speech of Archbishop Bruchesi may 
cause Protestant Canada to reply: **So be it. 
If you force or induce your people to suppress 
every other consideration and support men 
solely because they do your will, then we must 
crush men solely because they do your will.” 
If the hierarchy persists in looking for further 
trouble there is an eventful history reaching 
back to the origin of things and teaching that 


trouble abounds. 


Che action of the Massey-Harris Company in 
in 
of employees, to 

This is, [should say, a generosity 


giving a cash holiday gift to everyone its 


large army is an action be 
commended, 
higher in quality than that which builds homes 
and houses of refuge. The truest charity is that 
poverty and not that 
tends to alleviate it Yet, of course, the giving 
of this money was not a charity, but an exhibi 
that big army of 


of a better rela 


which 


which prevents 


tion of friendly feeling for 
employees. As an indication 
tionship between capital and labor, the sign is 
‘ encouraging. And only are doing 
something handsomer than the Massey-Harris 


firm has done are eligible to offer criticisms, 
Po 


Che rumored amalgamation of the Mail and 
World has not yet taken place, although as 
late as Wednesday of this was still 
considered as among the possibilities. So far 
neither of the papers concerned feels quite tree 


those who 


week it 


Single Copies, 5c. 
Per Annum (in advance), #2. 


the | 


} Whole No. 527 


It 
is not likely that the two papers will unite, for 
| it is well known that if they did, a new one 
|} cent morning paper would come out within 
twenty-four hours. There are so many obstacles 


to deny the rumors that are floating about. 


in the way that it would require the services of 
a very skilled matchmaker to bring about a‘ 
| marriage of the World and Mail. 
change that has occurred since last week is 
that Mr. Walter Wilkinson of the Nevis has 
been transferred to the 
In this line of 
superior in Toronto, and the improvement in 
the Mail is already quite marked. He is the 
kind of a man who will require and will get a 
free hand to introduce new and progressive 
ideas, a liberty which perhaps his predecessors 
did not have, but one of which he will make 
the very best use. 


The only 


Vail and Empire as 


news editor. work he has no 


The young man, Ilbernight, who is detained 
| in Toronto under suspicion of being insane, and 
who claims that the Earl of Aberdeen has two 
war-ships at Quebec to prevent his escape to 
Europe, has frequently called on me during the 
| past two years. 
item of information about his personal move 
and he desired to these 
published in order that the Emperor of Ger 
many might know just where’ he 
Once he represented himself as calling here 
route to Hong Kong via Vancouver: 
other time he was going to Vancouver to join 


He always came in with an 


ments, have items 


was, 


en an 
his sisters, who were with a party of English 
and Continental royalties on a yachting cruise. 
He was always quiet, modest, and as dignified 
of. After 
several such interviews I ventured to enquire 


as his appearance would permit 
just where he stood in blood relation to Her 
Majesty of England. ‘ Well, you see, I don’t 
to the 


oldest families, and my rank is that of a Prince. 


care discuss the affair—we are one of 
I can either sign myself ‘ Hon. Frederick Ilber- 
night’ * Prince am Prince 
Ilbernight of Prussia. My mother was Queen 
Victoria’s cousin, for my mother was a daughter 
of William IV. by morganatic 
with Mrs. Fitzherbert. At first 


recognized, but of course we 


or Iibernight.’ I 


his marriage 


we were not 


were recognized 
afterwards. Queen Victoria wants me to come 
home and take my place with the Princes of 
Prussia, and of course I shall go later on. | 
let where I 
Quiet, 
and went, many calling him ‘‘ the Prince,” and 


want to Emperor William know 


am.” low-voiced, apologetic, he came 


wondering whence came his small monthly 
allowance, until about ten days ago his righte 
learned that 
Aberdeen had war-ships at every port to pre 
Then he up 


wrote His Excellency a letter was 


ous soul uprose when he Lord 
vent his return to Europe. flared 
and that 

neither mild nor princelike, and he has been 
gathered in by the police. The poor chap will 
certainly consider himself most foully abused 
seized and imprisoned in a sort of penal colony, 
to keep 


among the Princes of Prussia. 


in him from his place 


If he ever had 


order iway 


any doubts, in odd moments, of his rights to a 


] 


principality, he will now feel convinced that he 


is indeed the important victim of a conspiracy. 
» 
. + 


A correspondent sends me, without comment. 
an item clipped froma British newspaper, an 
Wales, 
Colonel 


nouncing the death at Tenby, South 
on ** Mr. Mathias, father of 
Mathias, C.B., who led the Gordon Highlanders 
No 


who 


George 


at Dargai.” doubt correspondent is a 
Welshman 
showing that the leader of the Highianders at 
Welsh. For me, 
however, the chief interest of the item reposes 
in the fact that the gallant colonel’s old father 
lived to learn that his son had 
in a far country, yet was not privileged to see 
him welcomed home, to look 
him in the eye, and hear from him the story of 


my 


desires to score a point by 


Dargai was not Scotch, but 


‘**come to honor” 
to clasp his hand, 


Dargai Gap. 


The druggists of the Province of Ontario are 


making determined efforts to get freed from 


| the 
upon them in the matter of selling spirituous 
alcohol. 


irksome and unfair regulations imposed 


and containing 


Some months ago in discussing this question 


liquors compounds 


I gave a partial list of the every-day uses to 
to 
the 


the 


which alcohol is put, and showed, at least 
that 
should be entrusted 


satisfaction, druggists are 


to 


my own 


ones whom 
sale of it and compounds 
taining it. It be 
revert to the old regulations, yet 
can scarcely be left as they stand now, for the 


very 
con 
to 


new ones 


medicinal 


may not advisable 


the 


ire needless 
One 


nine hundred druggists of Ontario 
ly restricted in the practice of business. 
1 hotel, 
liquor but if 
desires a small quantity for medicinal purposes 


liquor at saloon o1 


difficulty, 


can buy a gallon of 


without one 


store 
he must get a doctor's certificate before he can 
purchase the liquor from a druggist, and even 
the doctor can only prescribe a small quantity 

but he can prescribe often likes. 
The doctor may get frequent rake-offs, and this 
The patient, however, will 


as as he 
may reconcile him. 
soon forsake doctor, druggist and all, and buy 
his liquor over the bar, where no stint is im 
posed and no prescriptions are charged for. 


* 


If a lady rushes intoa drug-store gasping for 
breath and asks little brandy for het 
mother who has fainted, what would the drug 
gist do? If he sells it he will be fined. If he 
gives it to her he is liable to a fine of $50. If 
he makes up a draught to take its place he can 
be fined $20 for prescribing ; and if the old lady 
should die, after taking the draught, the drug 
gist might be accused of making some mistake 

If two or 
one druggist 


for a 


for manslaaghter 
in 


and indicted 


three such ladies rush on 
and he is weak enough to accede to their urgent 


requests, he may be sent to jail for three months, 





} 
| 
| 





2 
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This is the predicament the druggists of On 
tario are in as nearly as I can figure it out. 
Doctors are often not to be had when wanted ; 
the drug-store is nearly always open; but if the 
drug-store cannot be appealed to for brandy in a 
case of accident, the public must turn to the 
saloon, which also is open. 


* 
* * 


The death of Miss Kathleen Sullivan, daughter 
of Bishop Sullivan, rector of St. James’ cathe- 
dral, removes one of the best short-story writers 
in this country. I think we had no writer of 
greater promise, nicer taste, gentler touch, or 
prettier humor, and I feel sure that we had 
none who to go along from 
little things to greater ones, always improving 
and strengthening. Allin a Tea-Cup, a pretty 
Japanese story, in the current issue of Sarur- 
DAY Nicut’s CHRISTMAS, written and 
illustrated by Miss Sullivan. Perhaps the 
best sketch in our CHRISTMAS NUMBER of 
@ year ago was also from her gifted 
pen, and was entitled Made of Ether. 
Two years ago a strong story entitled The 
Shade of Helen occupied the leading place 
in our holiday number, and this was written 


was so content 


was 





Kathleen Sullivan, 


The late 


by Miss Sullivan, 
name of Frances Morison. 
also appeared in the Sf. James’ Budget, the 
Canadian Magazine, and in the regular issues 
of this paper, notably letters from 
Europe, and in January, February, Marcn and 
April last a number of skits and 
storiettes, a column in length, over the pen 
I do not believe that we had 


although under the pen 
Some clever work 


several 
society 


name of Gorry. 
in this country any other short-story writer of 
equal merit and promise, and hope to see her 
best stories collected into a book and fittingly 
The lamentable death of this 
young lady is a grief not only to her own 
people, but to all who knew her 
awaited her future with large expectations. 
MAck. 


recognized. 


gifts and 





Society at the Capital. 


Very pretty indeed looked Madame Achille 
Frechette’s rooms in the Ottawa Chambers on 
Thursday afternoon last when she was the 
charming hostess at a large tea given in honor 
of her son, Mr. Howells Frechette, who is 
spending his holidays in Madame 
frechette received in the pretty drawing-room, 
which arranged with cut 
flowers 
freshments were served at the daintiest of tea- 


town, 


was charmingly 
and plants. In the dining-room re- 


tables. 

The engagement is announced this week of 
Miss Maud Mackintosh, daughter of the Lieut. 
Governor of the North-West Territories, to Mr. 
Harold McGiverin, son of Col. McGiverin of 
fiamilton, and of the law firm of MacCracken, 
Hlenderson & McGiverin. Mr. McGiverin is well 
known in Toronto, he having for some time 
been studying at Osgoode Hall. Ottawa society 
hails the announcement with delight, as Miss 
Mackintosh will henceforth make Ottawa her 
Mrs. Bob 
cricketer 


home-like her popular sister Flem 


ing. Mr. McGiverin is famous as a 
and footballer. 

Miss Lily Miall got back to town last Friday 
from Toronto, where she was the guest of Mrs. 
George Gooderham. 

Mr. Gladwin Macdougal arrived from Toronto 
iast Friday to spend Christmas and New Year's 
with his parents, Hon. William Macdougal and 
Mrs. Macdougal. 


Mr. D'Arcy MacMahon and Mrs. MacMahon 


are expected home this week from a pleasant 

visit to Toronto, where they were the guests of 

Judge and Mrs. MacMahon at Felix Lodge. 
Dr. and Mrs. Shirres, who came up from 


Montreal to spend Christmas with the Misses 
Thistle, returned home this week. 

Mr. Justice and Mrs. 
week for Halifax, where they will spend some 
time as the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Ross. 

Mr. H. A. 
House of 
week from spending Christmas in Toronto with 


Sedgewick left last 


O'Brien, assistant law clerk of the 


Commons, returned to town this 


his parents, Mr. and Mrs. O'Brien of Shet 
bourne street. 
Sir Oliver and Miss Mowat left last Friday 


for Toronto, where they will be the guests of 
Mr. and Mrs. until His 
vacates Government House. 

Very pretty but rather quiet was the wedding 
of Miss Marion Whitney to Mr. Carlos War 
field, which came off in Prescott on Thursday 


Biggar Excellency 


afternoon last. The bride, who looked charm 
ing in a gown of rich white satin, is a daughter 
of Mr. Albert Whitney of Prescott and niece of 
Hon. J. P. Whitney, 
tion in the Ontario Legislature. 
received were very beautiful and 
Mr. and Mrs. Warfield intend to spend part of 
The brides 


leader of the Opposi 
The presents 


numerous, 


the winter at the Russel! House. 
maids, who looked very pretty in white, were 
Miss Brouse and the Misses Whitney. Mr. H. 
R. Cunningham of Washington was best man. 
A few of the guests were: Mr. and Mrs. L. R. 
Jones, Miss Emma Stewart, Mr. D'Arcy Scott, 
Mr. Heinze of Trail, B.C., Mr. Henry Simms of 
Cobourg, Mr. H. E. Bisset of Brockville, Mr. 
and Mrs. Charles Keefer and the Misses Keefer. 

Dr. Coulter, Deputy Postmaster-General, and 
Mrs. Coulter spent Christmas with friends in 
Toronto. 

Miss Frances Moore of New York 


is in town 


TORONTO SATURDAY. NIGHT. 


cacaae 
| staying with her cousin, Mrs. E. Selkirk Skead 
of Argyle avenue. 


Berlin, Ont., are the guests of Mrs. George 
Perley. 

Lady Joly de, Lotbiniere about the 
middle of nexth month for England, where she 
will pay a lengthy visit to her daughter, Mrs. 
Mills. 

Mr. Charles Cambie of the Bank of Com- 
| merce, Toronto, arrived in town last week to 
spend the holidays with his mother, Mrs. 
Cambie, Cooper street. 

Mr. and Mrs. Montague Anderson are in 
| Montreal, the guests of Canon Anderson. 

Major-General and Mrs. Gascoigne were the 
| host and hostess at a very enjoyable dinnergiven 
The guests 


sails 


on Thursday evening of last week. 
were : 
Mrs. J. M. Courtney, Mr. and Mrs, Gormully, 
Mr. Pugsley, Mr. and Mrs. McLeod Clark, Miss 
Clark, and Miss Martin Smith. 

Quite a number of Ottawans took part in 
the Victorian Era ball in Toronto on Tuesday 
evening last. Major-General and Mrs, Gas- 
coigne and Miss Martin Smith went up for it, 
staying with Prof. and Mrs. Goldwin Smith at 
The Grange, as also did Mr. W. L. Scott and 
Mr. Martin Griffin, both of whom were in Mrs, 
Edgar's court. 

Mr. Cattanach of Toronto spent Christmas 


with Mr. and Mrs. Martin Griffin, Wilbrod 
street. 

Mr. Justice and Madame Girouard spent 
Christmas in Cobourg with Dr. Beatty, 


Madame Girouard’s father. 

Mrs. Lansing Lewis of Montreal is in town, 
the guest of her parents, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Bate of Trenick House. 

The engagement is announced of Miss Lily 
Scott, youngest daughter of Hon. R. W. Scott, 
Secretary of State, to Mr. Desbarats, C.E. The 
wedding will take place about the end of April 
or the first week in May. 

Another equally important announcement is 
that of the engagement of Miss Emma Mary 
Davis, eldest daughter of Mr. M. P. Davis, the 
well known contractor, to Mr. D'Arcy Scott, 
youngest son of Hon. R. W. Scott. 
ding will take place in the early summer. 

Lady Laurier, Lady Davies and the other Cabi- 
net Ministers’ wives will, in accordance with 
ancient custom, be At Home to callers of the 
male persuasion on New Year's afternoon. 
Owing to His Excellency and the Countess of 


| Mr. M. C. Bowlby, Q.C., and Mrs. Bowlby of | 


Sir Louis and Lady Davies, Mr. and | 


and jet; Mr. J. Cooper Mason was a Singalese 
nobleman in white and gold; Mrs. Scales was 
a lady of 1849, velvet embossed court train and 
petticoat of Honiton lace, coronet of pearls and 
diamonds; Miss Laura Scales was a flower-girl 
of 1838 ; Miss Marie Tello, in figured silk and dia- 
monds, was a maid of 1864. Several of the men 
were so perfectly gotten up that they were actu- 
ally living pictures of olden times. Mr. Arthur 
Vankoughnet was the Duke of Osmond to the 
life, and Mr. James Ince was a stunning Dol- 
taire, in apricot velvet and smooth face, for 
many a cherished mustache was ruthlessly 
sacrificed in the ‘‘cause of effect” for this 
grand spectacle. A handsome medico 
one of the prominent martyrs in this matter. 
A couple of nurses, in the uniform of the Eng- 
lish Jubilee nurses, which is far from pretty, 
and a sweetly pretty Florence Nightingale, 


was 


| Miss E. Jarvis; a couple of smart Jubilee cos- 


tumes worn by Mrs. Darling and Mrs. Car- 
ruthers; a full-fledged Indian chieftain, Mr. E. 


| Chadwick ; gallant A. R. Boswell as a sea cap- 


This wed- | 


Aberdeen not arriving in town till January 10, | 


the usual At Home given by the Countess will 
not be held. The Governor-General will also, 
for the same reason, not held his New Year 
-morning levee. 

Mrs. Edward Miall gave a most successful 
dance on Tuesday evening for young people in 
honor of her son, who is home from Lennoxville 
for the Christmas holidays. Mrs. Miall and 
Master Edward Miall received in their pretty 
salon at the Russell House, where the family 
are spending the winter. Dancing was held in 
the drawing-room and a well supplied buffet 
was placed in the large corridor. 





Social and Personal. 





FEW costumes which were particu- 
larly admired at the ball on 
Tuesday were : 


Mrs. Crerar of | 


Hamilton as India, wearing a | 


wonderful turban of Imperial 
purple with jewels 
plumes, and a richly embroid- 
ered robe; Mrs. Nordheimer 
as England, Queen of the Sea, in blue satin 
hand-painted jupon, with ships a-sailing, pale 
green court train 
perial crown and trident wreathed with sea- 
weed ; Mrs. James Burnham in rose-pink silk, 
powder and patches; Miss Constance Beard- 
more in a Carmencita gown made by Stitt 
from Sargent’s picture of the famous dancer, 
and worn charmingly by the dark-eyed maiden ; 


calla lily, her pure fine profile and golden hair 
admirably suiting the robe; Miss Bessie Hees, 
who was a most piquante Carmen; Miss Violet 
Langmuir, as a marquise, a lovely poudree; 
Miss Evelyn Cameron, who wore a remarkably 
dainty milkmaid costume and shirred white 
bonnet: Mrs. Bristol's Venetian red silk with 
puftings of white mull, square bodice and dark 
knotted 
Mrs. Walter Barwick’s Sans-Gene cos- 
tume with Empire gown, court 
train of silver brocade with double shoulder 


hair low, a perfect gown 
worn: 


white satin 


cape of ermine fastening the train, in which 
Mrs. delightful; Miss 
Muntzinger as Katherine in a deep red prin 


Jarwick was simply 
colors, and 
Miss 
Cawthra's gown, as 
Madame Recamier, with train of white faille ; 
Miss Gzowski’s pink gauze with coiffure a la 


esse robe, brocaded in delicate 


skull cap of red satin, a /@ Ada Rehan; 


white satin Empire 


grec as Lady Jersey, and Miss Augusta Hod 
gins’ quaint blue gown, short-waisted and long- 


sleeved, and trimmed with rare old lace 


ind jeweled girdle Two of the funniest 
old costumes, made more quaint by the 
bright young faces peeping from the curls 
and shirred pokes, were those worn by the 


Misses Brock as Charity and Mercy Pecksnilf; 
Mrs 
fully coiffve as a lady of 1855, carrying a bouquet 


Ridout of Rosedale House was wonder 


of red rosebuds, and wearing a very quaint 
und rich silk flounced gown; pefife and win 
some was Mrs. Eustace Smith as a little pink 
milk-maid, and Mr, Eustace Smith in his actual 
rancher's garb, as requested by Her Excellency, 
was a trim Nor’-West settler. 
portions of the herald attached to the Games 
Mr. Punch, in race- 


The elegant pro 


set were noted admiringly. 
meet suit, @ Ul Anglais, was immense; 
Rigby, who chaperoned the St. Hilda young 
ladies, wore a rich light green velvet brocade, 
Medici collar, and 
lace over yellow silk, as Polyxena of Sardinia; 


with jeweled petticoat of 
Mrs. Machray was the daintiest of little dames 
in her bebe waist, poke bonnet and plain full 
skirts, and Mrs. George McKinnon was like 
unto her; Mrs. Forsythe Grant wore her grand 
mother’s gown of madder red tinseled gauze, 
Mrs. Lally MeCarthy was the 


belle of her pretty set, in a short-waisted white 


poke; 


and red 


satin frock, white plumed poke, and killing 
little curls, her straight, prim dignity being 
most fetching; Miss Marion Barker was a 


pretty Erminie, in pale blue pearl-strewn satin 
Mrs. Frank 


Benjamin wore a court dress of white moire 


skirt, tigured bodice, and poudre ; 


ind Brussels lace; Mrs. Cross wore black satin 


and | 


lined with shell-pink, Im- | 


tain, with gilt buttons galore and a marine 
telescope; Mrs. Crease as a silver mine (very 
well done), and pretty Miss Crease as a Ja- 
panese princess ; Miss Ethel Taylor as a quaint 
little Geisha; Mrs. Septimus Denison in golden 
yellow satin, with sheaves of grain; Mrs, Ed- 
ward Farrer, in crimson velvet and lace, as 
Jenny Lind; Mrs. Edward Harris of London 
as a Normandy fishwife; Mr. Bridgman Simp- 
son as a Lower Canadian fisherman, one of the 


simplest and best worn costumes ; Miss Mowat | 


as Our Lady of the Snows, in white and crystal, 


with delicate green underdress; Miss Wads- | 


worth and the Misses Thompson of Derwent 
Lodge were three captivating Orientals, with 
coquettish shrouding veils, brown complexions 
and lovely silken gowns; Mrs. Heaven of Ath- 
erley and her daughters three were very cor- 
rectly and quaintly gowned, the three young 
ladies personating Elizabeth Barrett Browning, 
Aurora Leigh and Nancy in Silas Marner; Miss 
Horetzki as Mrs. Lowndes-Stone wore pale pink 
brocade, pointed silver girdle, pink velvet sleeves 
and large black hat; Mrs. Blake-Watkins was 
poudree, with black and white plumes in a pic- 
ture hat, and black gown with white guimpe 
and puffed sleeves; Mrs. G. P. Reid was in 
cream satin, with pink gauze overgown of early 
Victorian fashion ; Mrs. Alfred Wright as Har- 
riett Cheshire, one of Queen Charlotte’s maids 
of honor, wore a wedding-gown originally 
owned by Hon. Harriett Cheshire’s sister; 
Miss Justina Harrison was her own grand- 
mother in 1837, so was Miss Harriet Lever- 
ich. Both costumes were charmingly becom- 
ing. Mrs. Arthur Anglin wore fawn silk and 
lace; Miss Willa McNamara, cream satin 
veiled in sequin net and violets; Miss Eileen 
Anglin as Amy Robsart wore rose moire velvet 
with point applique; Marie Stuart, cap of pearls ; 
Dr. Sterling Ryerson as standard-bearer to the 
Victorian sets, wore his grandfather's uniform 
as colonel of the Ist Norfolk Light Infantry ; 
Mr. James Burnham was a replica of one of the 
commanding officers at Ticonderoga, in scarlet 
coat, blue revers, long cream leggings, cream 
breeches and white wig; Mr. Chauncey Depew 
of Buffalo was a handsome figure in bottle-green 
coat of 1837, black breeches and stockings and 
white satin waistcoat, and danced with Miss 
Augusta Hodgins in the first Victorian set. An 
interesting group was that representing various 
countries ot Europe. Miss Nordheimer, with 


| head, was 





silver corsage, a fisher’s net, two Manx kittens, | 


and garlands of fuchsias and myrtle, worea tiny 


Isle of Man. Miss Athol was Scot.and in white 
satin, tartan, Glengarry and hunter's shooting- 
bag and horn. Miss Edith Montizambert was 
Gibraltar ; Miss Ida Homer Dixon, Malta; Miss 
Gertrude Elmsley, a charming Krin; Miss 
Muriel Campbell was the Channel Islands; 
Miss Hilda Boulton was Wales General 
Sandham and Mrs. Nordheimer led this 
group, who were cavaliered by men in corres- 
ponding costumes. Opinions varied as to the 


Miss Ellis in an wsthetic costume carrying a | herald who deserved the palm; some preferred 


the airy grace of Mr. Bolte, some the sonorous 
voice of Mr. Houston, others were in favor of 


| Mr. B. B. Cronyn’s symphony in pale blue. 


perfectly | 


Votes were even for the standard-bearers. Dr. 
Ryerson’s hat of unknown antiquity was bal- 
anced by Mr. D’Alton McCarthy’s knowing 
queue and lace frills; each was perfect in 
his own way. In looking back upon the 
ball and its glories one remarks how 
many rare and beautiful gowns, laces and 
scraps of jewelry are carefully cherished, 
never to be heard of until unearthed for some 
such display as this ball. Looking at the mov- 
ing crowd of brilliant costumes and picturesque 
headgear, the connoisseur of lace would catch 
her breath and sigh with admiration as some 


| Smart, quaint figure passed, bearing on jupon 


Mrs. | 


bodice or train magnificent lace, yellow as 
ivory and fine as a cobweb, and the collector's 
fingers would itch to hold some carved comb, 





|} at the Princess 


jeweled girdle or inlaid fan, now being charm- | 


ingly worn by the gieat-great-grandchild of the 
soldier brave or sailor merry who fetched it 
across seas more than a century ago. Looking 


at such priceless things, one feels the modern | 
surroundings of electric lights, rattling opera | 


strains and gay badinage fall into oblivion; and 
one dreams queer little dreams of other lives 
and other places, cool Indian bungalows, shady 
Spanish gardens ; grim, 
warfare, when glory consisted of very different 
ingredients than make it to-day; 
pine Hiawatha’s lodge; in- 
trigues, religious persecutions, masks and domi- 
the steps of the Doge's palace and the dim 
Bridge of Sighs; the terraces of Gibraltar and 
the Isle of far Japan: the tinkle of the lover's 
guitar and the melody of the serenade; and 
one wakes with a mighty start to hear the 
warning whisper: ‘‘'The Belt Line car leaves 
the corner at three-forty sharp! You've just 
got time to get your wraps!” The ball is 
over. We shall forget the and the 
chatter, but we shall never forget that we have 


cruel, 


forests around 


noes ; 


dances 


spent a wondrous evening; that we have talked 
with Savonarola and quaffed champagne with 


Napoleon ; that we have exchanged nods with 


| days with the head of the family in St. George 


hand-to-hand | 


whispering | 


Coeur de Lion and given a corner of our seat to | 


Imogen; that Berengaria has bumped against 

us in the two-step, and that the wondrous eyes | 
of my lady 
that Lord Londonderry has assured us 


von Leiningen have answered our 


smile; 


del Sarto and shaken hands with the Black 


Prince; have breathed the same air with Dante |! 


lighthouse on her head and was a charming | Tom Moss, son of Judge Moss, and Master 


| @ family, was a Christmas hostess to a large 





and Beatrice and flirted with a whole harem of | 
houris, whose cunning little feet and soft 
silken trousers just bewitched us if we got scot- 
free from the danger of their melting eyes. We 
have talked to Garrick and Sir Peter Teazle, 
and my Lady Teazle looking calmly on; we have 
chaperoned a Juliet and a Romeo, and fallen in 
love with Peg Woftington; we have seen things 
fair and homely, in Old World garb, much in 
the proportion we see them to-day; little 
women in poke bonnets have laughed at our 
compliments; monks have refused us absolu- 
tion; Tito has fascinated us as he did Romola, 
and Romola herself has been here; Gunga ! 
Dhin in his spotless oriental robe has been at 

our elbow, and Ameera, and we think of the | 
housetops at midnight, and the still Indian 
forest, and the cry of the parrots at dawn, and 
with love and war and romance and pity and 
pain holding hands over our eyes, we sleep! 
Mrs. J. Ross Robertson's beautiful Japanese 
gown of white satin, embroidered in gold, was 
made by clever fingers in Toronto. That it was 
perfectly becoming, with the yellow and white 


| chrysanthemums worn at either side of the 


quaint coiffure, everyone agreed who saw it. 
Miss Parmenter: accompanied her aunt as 
Yum-Yum; Mrs. Alec Robertson wore a very 
handsome old gown of rose brocade and fine 
lace. The number given by the pipers of the 
isth, with big Pipe-Major McSweyd at their 
‘fine, mon,” and gaily did the 
dancers foot the wily reel to their beloved 
pipes. During the evening His Excellency 
danced with one of the Scottish lassies, Miss 
Evelyn Cox. A pretty episode of the ball was | 
the spontaneous outburst of clapping and wel- 
come ,which greeted Sir George Kirkpatrick 
as, accompanied by her ladyship in a perfectly 
stunning gown, he walked smartly across the 
vast expanse of floor to the dais. That the 
people don’t forget the old love, even with such 
a smart and dapper Governor as was Sir Oliver 
last Tuesday night, for the new, is daily evi- 
denced, and Sir George reigns permanently in 
the heart of Toronto, unmindful of terms of 
office past or to come. 


. 


J. E. Ellis & Co. have been appointed jewel- 


ers to His Excellency, as appears by a note | 


to that effect received by Mr. Ellis last week 
from Captain Erskine, stating the Governor- 
General's recognition of the firm’s excellent 
work. 


Mrs. Arthur Kirkpatrick as Lady Bathurst 
wore a very pretty little Empire gown from 
Wreyford’s, of pale green brocade. Captain 
Kirkpatrick was Lord Bathurst in Beau Brum- 
mel costume, and both were members of the 


Jarly Victorian set. | 


* 


Mrs. Gartshore of London was at the Queen’s |! 


fora short visit this week. Her clever young 
daughter was one of those smart hunters who 
were a bright group at the ball. Mr. George 
Christie Gibbons and his charming daughter, 
Miss Lorna, were much welcomed, as was also 
Major Smith. 


Mrs. Goldwin Smith gave an afternoon tea 
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aris Kid Glove Store 


Begs to direct attention to their 
unequalled variety in Gloves for 


Christmas Presents 


SPECIAL 


2-clasp Gloves, in all colors, with 


» Gl Fancy 
Stitchings, $1.00. 


4-button Gloves with Fancy Stitchings, in 
all colors, $1.25. 


| 2-clasp Derby Gloves. 


6-button length Gloves (Undressed Kid) $1.00, 


Evening Gloves in all the newest shadings 
and tints. 


Odd sizes in Gloves 50 and 75 cents. 
Misses and Men’s Gloves. 


Lined Gloves our specialty. 


FANS ee ee Novelties in Empire Fans 


Souvenir Glove Case with every pair of Gloves 


WM. STITT & 60. 


Telephone 888 
11 & 13 King Street East, Toronto 


AGL 


Cut 
Glass 


This season we have more 
than doubled our sales on 
cut glass. 








Every piece is carefully se- 
lected, and its brilliancy at- 
tracts the attention we invite, 


No Seconds 
No Dull Pieces 


We handle large quantities 
and buy it right. 





for her guests, Major-General and Mrs. Gas- 
coigne, on Tuesday afternoon. | 
* | 
Mr. Shirley Denison and Mr. Walter Denison, 
cadets at the Royal Military College, Kingston, | 
are spending the holidays with their relatives | 
in town. 


* 


His Excellency’s mantle was borne by Master 


Cawthra Mulock. Lady Aberdeen’s train was 
carried by Master Roy Buchanan and Master 
Galt Kingsmill. Miss Nettie Barwick and 
Miss Maude Denison were Lady Aberdeen’s 
little maids of honor. His Excellency presented 
each of the pages with pretty little maple leaf 
pins, and Lady Aberdeen gave her maids of 
honor very pretty necklaces as souvenirs of 
their attendance upon her: Before retiring for 
the night Lady Aberdeen wrote little notes of | 
thanks to each of the chaperones of the sets, 
and wishes greatly for photos of the groups as | 
souvenirs. These will, of course, be sent her in 
due time. 


+ 


Mrs. Rutherford, another dowager head of 


family circle. 


ce 
Mrs. Charles Moss, who has been spending 
some time in England with her daughter, Mrs. 
Sprigge, returned home last week. | 


A bright party from Government House were 
Theater on Christmas eve. 
Their Excellencies had with them Mr. and 
Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, Mr. and Miss Hodgins, 
Miss Thompson and their own house party. 


- 


Mr. and Mrs. Charlie Lugsdin entertained a 
few young people Tuesday evening in honor of 
Miss Grace Morrison of St. George street, who 
is soon to be married to Mr. Clarence A. Cald- 
well of New York. 


Mrs. Worthington had a family reunion for 
Christmas. Mr. and Mrs. Fred Bendelari, Mr. 
Harold and Mr. Arthur Bendelari, and Mr. and 
Mrs. Worthington of Cleveland spent the holi- 


street. 


* 

Lieut. Street, son of Mr. Justice Street, and 
who is now in England, has received marching 
orders for the Punjab. 


* 

The sixth annual dinner of the Ryerson School 
Old Boys was held at McConkey’s on Monday 
evening. Eighty Old Boys were present. The 
twenty-tirst anniversary of Ryerson School was 
recognized by the presentation of a beautiful 
loving-cup to the honorary-president, Mr. S. 
McAllister. 





1G YONGE ST? 


Ks 


he Most 
uccessful 


Year 


in our business 
history is just 
closing, and for 
the favors re- 
ceived we extend 
to our many 
friends and cus 
tomers our sin- 
cere thanks and 
| best wishes for a 
happy and pros- 
perous new year, 





Sign of the 


tig Street Clock | a 
144 ens 


GE STREET 
2nd door north of Jewellers and 
Temperance St. 


next to Dineen's Silversmiths 


Roses FOR THE 
New Year 


Carnations, Violets 
and Lily-of-the-Valley 


Mail orders at any distance promptly filled. 


5 King Street West | 445 Yonge Street 





Chafing Dishes 


sep 5 0’ Clock 


Tea Kettles and Stands 


HOT WATER PLATES, DISH COVERS 


1.IMI 
Oor. 


King and Victoria Streets - - 


| 
he is very well indeed, thank you, and that | 
girl from Mandalay has told us she never en- | 
joyed life better. We have danced with Andrea 


TED 
TORONTO 
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Social and Personal. 





EVER in the history of our pro- 

vince has so great and interesting 

a social gathering taken place as 

that which rendezvoused at the 

Armories on Tuesday evening. 

The vast building was trans- 
formed to meet the occasion, and the sight | 
within it as Their Excellencies, our host and | 
hostess of the Victorian Era ball, made their 
stately march to the dais before the eyes of the 
gazing thousands who had arisen, a sea of parti- | 
colored murmuring people, to welcome their 
entrance, was simply indescribable. Seated 
upon tiers of green-covered benches was the 
loveliest assemblage Canada 
here a quaint group of early 
Victorian maidens, a replica of the brides- | 
maids’ group of Our Gracious Empress, 
with their cavaliers wonderfully whiskered 
and stocked; there a knot of bonnets, 
pokes of every bewitching prettiness, and | 
Empire frocks, and men in satin and brocade. | 


smartest and 
could produce 


yleaming gowns, crowned heads in whose dia- | 
dems twinkled electric lights like prisoned 
stars, and dames carrying long silver wands, 
these dames being escorted by antique gentle- 
men in green frocked coats, with three-cornered | 
hats, and lighting their sombre garb with poles 
on which old-fashioned lanterns with green 
shades were swinging. A spot of bright color 
was the Postal Service set, where the post-men 
in searlet and their ladies fair in pale blue 
with white and scarlet trimmings, were seated 
in brilliant rows ; and the inventions, with the 
boys in brown and black, coiled wires about their 
necks and electric bells sounding on every hand, 
escorted pretty girls in snowy accordion-pleated 
frocks, and almost compelled one to cry 
‘‘Hello!” The haymakers, headed by their 
beautiful queen in golden yellow, who marched 
attended by two winsome pages in white satin, 
and the queen of the harvest in her white silk 
Empire gown and sweet girlish loveliness, who 
rode upon a decorated reaping and raking 
machine; the Sporta, with ‘‘ Fred Archer” in 
the Prince of Wales’ colors, and the gallant 
three feathers on her left shoulder ; a couple of 
football players in blue and white; an eques- 
trian couple, a tennis couple, a golf couple, a 
rowing couple, each and all the games and 
pastimes, the sports of the century, being 
beautifully set forth by the sixteen persons in 
the group; the sixteen Highland lads and 
lassies, whose dancing woke a_ patriotic 
smile on the kindly face of the master 
of the fete; the graceful set marshalled 
by a regular Turveydrop of deportment, 
who danced the ever charming and _ fas- 
cinating minuet, each group being in turn 
pronounced the most lovely; the Kipling set, 
in which one recognized Soldiers Three, with | 
great acclaim, and the girl from Mandalay, 
whose eyes were as entrancing as Tommy | 
\tkins has sung them; the yachting set, where 
the trim sailor boys were fairly outdone by the 
saucy sailor maids, whose folded arms and 
generally fit appearance was too fetching for 
anything; the pretty little Gilbert and Sullivan | 
set, whose dancing was delightful and made 
some of us groan for the lancers one sees in 
the Walter Scott set gave us many a 
beautiful impersonation; the University sets, 
where Trinity and the Toronto University 
Women’s Literary Society portrayed the Drama, 
and George Eliot and Browning characters— 
all these in turn held the attention of 
the august group on the dais and their thou- 
sands of guests for four long hours, The 
entrance of Their Excellencies and their suite 
was followed by the grand march of the Empire 
group, the party from Government House tak- 
ing the North American Indian and Australian 
character, and Europe and Africa being seen 
after by local and Hamilton society folks. The 
sinartest of parties, by the way, was the London 
Hunt Club, who came down in capital style, the 
ladies (all hard riders and no figureheads) wear- 
ing white gowns and pink, with large black 
plumed hats, and with their men in pink, 
marshalled by that former popular Toronton- 
making # group repre- 





general ; 





ian, Jack Kilgour, 

senting hunting, and one London’ may 
well be proud of. After the march an 
old-fashioned quadrille was danced by the 


Victorian group, in which the lovely dames of 
the first period were simply ravishing. One 
dark-eyed spirituelle woman, a perfect repre- 
sentation of picturesque Lady Lovelace, wore a 
gown of white satin and fur-trimmed court- 
train of yellow velvet, and danced vis-a-vis to 
another beauty in white satin with court-train 
of turquoise velvet, the eyes of all the vast 
assembly traveling from one to the other in 
pleased admiration, unwilling to accord to 
either the palm as the most graceful and per- 
fect picture from the days of Queen Victoria's 
girlhood. On the dais, which was a beautiful 
and picturesque representation of Windsor 
Castle, were, with Their Excellencies, Sir 
Frank Smith, Sir Casimir and Lady Gzowski, 
Sir George and Lady Kirkpatrick, His Honor 
the Lieut.-Governor of Ontario, Lady Thomp- 
Mrs. Mulock and other leading people, 
beside Their Excellencies’ suite and train- 
bearers. Lady Marjorie Gordon, in her Cana- 
dian gown, all painted around with snake-fences 
and fir-trees, and with a perky little chipmunk 
on one shoulder and a small fir-tree on the other, 
was a compliment to the Vice-Regal residence 
in Canada very highly appreciated by all loyal 
Canadians. Lord Aberdeen made a little speech, 
informing the multitude that he had received a 
Majesty Queen Victoria 
and conveying its flat- 
who broke 
rafters ring 


son, 


cablegram from Her 
on Tuesday afternoon, 
tering contents to the guests, 
forth into song and made the 
to the National Anthem, after which they 
further relieved their minds by giving 
three rousing cheers, being incited to such 
effort by a suggestion made in a_ voice 
ot thunder by that hard-worked man, the 
master of ceremonies. After the were 
danced the Vice-Regal party and those taking 
part adjourned to the supper-room, where a 
flash-light picture was taken and healths of the 
hosts drunk with much enthusiasm. Then did 
the great throng scramble down from their 
perches and proceed to polish the floor, and 
into such good shape did they get it that every 
dance it was better and better, until at some 
where about dawn it seemed a mortal shame to 
leave it, polished to perfection. The great size 
of the Armories and the thoroughly excellent 
arrangement of seats and supper-room prevented 


sets 
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social 
beautiful spectacle and as a gracious hospi 
tality, 
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guaranteed . 
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I lb box $ .60 3 lb. box... 
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Manicure Sets Hair Brushes 
| 


Cloth Brushes Hand Mirrors 
Shaving Mirrors Sachets 
Smelling Salts, and mady others 


| 
| Call and see what you are looking for: something 


; more suitable may suggest itself. 


HOOPER & CO. 


of every Mantle, Cape, Jacket, Coat and Institute 44 Garttem se. | 

Ulster imported this season. Tel. 1858 
For the next two weeks we will offer 

every garment in present stock at speci- Excellencies the Earl and Countess of | 

Aberdeen takes the lead in the annals 

REDUCED PRICES of our country, and will be remembered 

by those taking part therein as_ the 

BEST MAKES | social event of the end of the century. One 


NEWEST STYLES 
GOOD FITTING 


Our mantle stock this season offers un- 


exampled oppo 


ment of styles and sizes is very complete, 
and the originally marked prices were 


specially low, so 

reductions now 

unapproachable. 
In filing 


MAIL ORDERS 


we endeavor to render service such 


places the dist 


terms with those who select personally. 


John Catto & Son 


KING 


Opposite the Post Office . . 


CORRECT 
DI TLES w... 


At Home Cards 
Visiting Cards 
Dance Programmes 
Dinner Cards 

Menu Cards 
Wedding Invitations 











rtunities, as the assort- | 


the 





that with the substantial 
made the values will be | 


Their 


Toronto. 
as | 
ant customer on equal 


* 


Excellencies returned 
New Year's day, leaving many warm friends in | 
The last few days of the year were 
indeed busy ones, and doubtless they will be 
glad to rest for a season after all the good- | 
natured rushing here and there which their | 


of 


Canada 


to Ottawa 


feels almost in the humor of the well-pleased | 
king who pledged himself to give as much as 
half of his kingdom when the feast was over, 
and at all events Toronto must acknowledge 
with grateful and happy memories that it has 
| received incalculable kindness and help from 
Governor-General 
Countess during their sojourn in our city. 


and _ his 


duty to all our institutions imposed on them. 
| . 


| another 


STREET 


TORONTO | representative.” 


| hansom cab ; 
was the answer he 


: sincerity. 


| visitor. 
Wilberforce, 


Messrs. Small, Mr. 
and Mrs. 
| Sweny, Mrs. 
many others. 





See our samples. 


BAIN BOOK & STATIONERY CO. | 
53 King Street East, - - 








Cooking Ports | 
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A Choice Assortment of Wines and Spirits always 
n Stock. 


GEO. W. 
Telephone 3089 567 Yonge Street | 


Tidy 
the 
Florist 
Has 
Removed 


The Christmas Menu 


You will have no difticulty in deciding on the 








substantials. 
How about that 


mas Plum Pudding. 
»nd ours as the best, 


We can recomme 





GEO. S. McCONKEY 


Caterer | 
| 
| 
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the discomfort and dismay which reigned at 
times at the Ottawa Historical Ball, and even 
the practical demonstration of how hard it is 
for a camel to go through a needle’s eye, which 
was the unhappy lot of some early comers at 
the entrance, was a discomfort soon forgotten 
in the plenitude of space within. 
an 


success, As 


the Victorian 


We are now in our new 
store 


where we enjoy 
vantage of the finest floral | 
‘onservatory in Canada. 


to 
splendid stock of Palms, 
Azaleas 
Plants. | 








Toronto 


evening of the ball. 
| just arranged 


dent on our list. 


Sherries | 
Brandies 





COOLEY 


For Saturday Night. 


Cold blew the wind, ¢ 


King 
Street 
West 


| 
75 | 


Shot through the 


Cold as the night, 
the ad- | 


But suddenly, 


We cordially invite you 
visit us and see our 


and Flowering 


well as the same 


and emptied the bot 


critical product, the Christ 


nothin’ 
Mike,” 


‘Gh: 
* Well, 


and Manufacturing Confectioner | Mamma—Ethel, 


Willie is. Ethel 
our game. 
I'm you. 


Indignant Old 


your back. Ugh! 


The 


Taken asa Judge 


artistic triumph, as a 


face in this court 
You did, your honor, 
I told the policeman. 





Era ball given by Their 


‘And 


got, 


The grand 
quite a large company and was well skated, | 
provoking the remark from His Excellency that | 
it is skated much faster here than in Ottawa. | 


- 


you 


given 


the fire 


‘** When,” 


Miss 
Miss Small, 


marc 


His Excellency has promised to pay Toronto 
visit some time, 
pleasant Lord of Aberdeen, 
| my own personal capacity, not as Her Majesty's | 
may come 
we'll be just as glad to see you,” 
hearty | 


with 


At the first meeting of the Victoria Skating 
Club last week His Excellency, 
Captain Wyatt, A.D.C., was a much welcomed | 
The aides, Major Denison and Captain 
were with the skaters, 
| being a most graceful and proficient performer. | 
Among those present were : 

Bridgman Simpson, Mr. Boulton, Mr. Hodgins, 
Strathy, 
| Miss Seymour, Miss Hodgins, Mrs. Sweny, Mr. 
Harry Paterson, 
Moorhouse, Miss Wornum and 
h called out | 


attended by | 


Justice Street, Mr. 


Rowand, 


Mr. 


It was uncomfortable to note the way Mr. | 
Gurney remained near 


exit on 


By the way, if that tom- 


Irish Wit. 
Two sons of Erin sharing the 
bottle of whisky, 
till he found Mike slept, when he quietly arose 


tle. 


waking, stole out of bed, ¢ 
the dark, was asked by his companion 

*‘Phwat are yez lookin’ 
!" says Mike. 
says Pat, 


ing in that disgraceful fashion ? 
Of course he’s quiet, 
He's papa coming home late and 


Gentleman 
one of those people that smack you on the back 
before your face and hit you in the eye behind 


no more? 


>> 


On a Winter Night. 


Soon 


foolery of taking flash-light pictures from points 
for conflagration 
countenanced, we shall have some serious acci- 
Lyonde has, 
burned in a quick effort to stop the fire in those | 
flimsy draperies on Tuesday night. 
terrifying to all to see such things catching 
ablaze, and one lady fainted at the fright of the 
little contretemps on Tuesday evening. 
| means have the photos, but have them taken 
| in a properly prepared nook. 


is not dis- 
I hear, 


It is most 


By all 


und thicker fell the snow; 
The white and frigid fingers of the frost 
Carved silently, fantastic shapes, and glossed 
My window-pane with stars that seemed to glow 
A myriad colors, when the transient flight 
Of lone Diana's silver-shafted light 
clouds that chased across the 


[night. | 


chill as the frozen streams, 

Lay the dead love for which my heart had broke ; 

and silently awoke 

The sleeping maiden from her marble dreams 
And all the night was lost to grief’s alloy, 
Some sweet illusive shade seemed to decoy 
My sou) upon the azure wings of joy. 


LEON SIVRA 


bed, as 
waited 


same 
Pat 


after, Mike, 


and groping about in 


fer, Mike? 


** ve'll 


there in the corner in the bottle.” 





Didn't I tell you, 
| that you were here, that I wanted to see your 
Old Offender 

and that is exactly what | will it take for 


Yes, 


foind it over 


what do you mean by shout 
See how quiet 


that’s 


sir, he is 


the last time 


for | 


says the | 
*T shall come in | 


in a} 


the Major | 


the | 


been | 


| Telephone 536 
Get your medicines put up at Hooper's, 
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43 & 45 King St. West | 


| 


enough for me and my family,” perhaps 


over a new leaf ard to begin to save money on the soup you buy or 


Your grocer doesn’t ask as much for one of those delicious, highest 
quality soup squares as for a can of soup. 
nobility use the squares—you will 

Each square makes 1% 








after the holiday as before can be chosen from | 
| among the pretty and useful articles still at our 
store. 

Perfumes Atomizers 


(Ebony and Satinwood) | 


| be 







“Canned Soups are good 





you say. Have you ever tried Lazenby’s 
Soup Squares? Now is the time to turn 
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once you 
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awkward and dow- 
dyish from the fact 
that her dresses fit 
badly from sheer 
carelessness in not 


choosing 


Perfectly 


Fitting 
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made in dove, white, 


one of the most stylish 
manufactured by 


The 
and 


Magnetic is 
go'd black, and is 
and durable garments 


The Crompton Corset Co. 
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just received another shipment of 
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for Christmas trade, which wil) 
Also selection of 
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which was too late 


sold at reduced prices. a fine 


In HAIR GOODS we defy competition in quality 


| and price. 
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Our 
Experience 
‘Since 1670 


us how 
famous 


to 


old 


has taught 
ship this 


port wine 





now a household word 
in Europe 
Sold by Michie & Co., J. C. 


Moor, I. Kirkpatrick, G. W. 
Cooley, T. H. George, F. Giles, 
Rossin House Grocery. Whole 
sale by Adams & Burns and 
G. J. Foy. 
H. CORBY 
Sole Agent for Canada 
Belleville, Ont. 





If it takes one woman one minute to com- 
| municate a bic of gossip across the back fence 
to another woman in strict secrecy, how long 
the other woman to scatter it 
all over the town ? 
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made 
requested to 


Ladies who have their 
respectfully 


It saves waiting and disappointment. 


not yet appoint 


do so at once. 





W. T. PEMBER 
Tel. 2275 127 and 129 Yonge Street 
Tel. 3553 Branch---778 Yonge Street 





An Immense Success was the 
Queen Victoria Era Ball 


Of last Tuesday, Dec. 28, which 
was undoubtedly the largest, 
the most important and most 
fashionable ball ever given in 
Canada. Their Excellencies. 
Lord and Lady Aberdeen, cer- 
tainly deserve to be called the 
most hospitable and most popu- 
lar governor that Canada ever 
had. His predece-sors as a 
rule buried themselves in the 
woods in and about Ottawa. 
The fashionable and the trades 
people of Toronto will long re 
member the popular visit of 
Lord and Lady Aberdeen. It 
goes without saying that the 
ladies who had their hair so 
beautifully dressed in all the 
periods of Queen Victoria era at Armand’s were the 
prettiest stars of Toronto society at that great ball; 
they outshined all the rest. Anyone can dress hair, 
but there isa difference. If a lady desires the hair 
becomingly and fas hionably dressed, ** Armand's 

is the place. The hair mé ukes a wonderful difference 
in a lady's appearance e,and should be cared for and 
dressed accordingly, and the proper place for a lady 


to patronize is 
ARMAND’S 


Cor. Yonge and Carlton Sts. 





Tel. 2498 


The largest and best appointed hair store in Canada, 


Also for Switches, Wigs, Head Coverings, go 
to Armand’s, 


Cook’s Turkish Baths 


Are the finest 





in Canada, having 


all the latest appliances, and per- 
fect in its appointments. he 
sleeping accommodation for the 





night bathers is the finest on this 
Thoroughly experienced attendants for 
Masseur, Masseuse and Chi 


continent. 
ladies and gentlemen. 
ropodist al ways in attendance. 

| 204 King St. West 
Phone 1286 7. 7. 
Late Prop. Montreal T taaee Baths 


COOK, Prop., 
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A Happy New Year § 


We thank the large number of our patrons 
and the public generally for their liberal 
support in the past. 
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We take this opportunity of informing 
them that our Mair Geods Styles for the 
season are now complete. Our prices have 


been reduced and cut down as low as possible, 
See our grand new stock of Switches, 
Bangs, Wavy Fronts, Wigs, etc., which is 
the largest in Canada. Visit our Hair Dress- 
ing Rooms if you wish your hair dressed, 
shampooed, cut, bleached, dyed, ete. 


The DORENWEND CO. of Toronto, Limited 


Telephone 1551 
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A lawyer on his death-bed willed all his pro- 
perty toa lunatic asylum, giving as a reason 
for so doing that he wished his property to 
return to the same liberal class who had 
patronized him. 
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BY GILBERT PARKER. 


{Copyrighted, 1897, by the Author.] 


HE Rock was a wall and the wall her “ma couzaine,” for everything that a 


was an island that had once been a 
long promontory, like a battlement, 
jutting out hundreds of yards into 
the Gulf. At one point it was 
pierced by an archway. Its sides were almost 
sheer; its top was flat and level. Upon the 
sides there was no verdure; upon the top cen- 
turies had made a green field. The wild geese 
as they flew north, myriad flocks of gulls, 
gannets and cormorants, and all manner of 


fowl of the sea, had builded upon the top.until | 


it grew rich with grass and shrub. The nations 
of the air sent their legions here to bivouac. 
The discord of a thousand languages might be 
heard far out to sea, or far in upon the land. 
Millions of the feathered races swarmed there ; 
sometimes the air above was darkened by 
clouds of them. 
coast might warn mariners more ominously 


No. fog-bell on a rockbound | 


than these battalions of adventurers on the | 


Perce Rock. 


No human being had ever mounted to this | 


eyrie, nor scaled the bulwarks of this feathered 
Eden. 
might toil and fishermen hover, but the lofty 


Three hundred feet below shipbuilders | 


home of the marauders of the air had not yet | 


suffered the invasion of man. It was a legend 
that this mighty palisade had once been a 
bridge of rock stretched across the gulf, builded 


by the gods of the land who smote with granite | 


arms and drove back defeated the appalling 
gods of the sea. 

Generations of fishermen had looked upon 
the yellowish, reddish limestone of the Perce 
Rock with an adventuring eye, but it would 
seem that not even the tiny, clinging hoof of a 
chamois or of a wild goat might find a foothold 
upon the straight sides of it. Three hundred 
feet was a long way to climb hand over hand, 
so for centuries the Percé Rock in the wide 
St. Lawrence Gulf remained solitary and un- 
conquered. 

But there came a day wnen man, the spoiler, 
single-handed and alone, should assail it. 
This is the tale that is told of it: A hundred 
years ago, when England was fighting France, 
the French squadron, fresh from destroying 
the fishing stations on the Islands of St. Pierre 
and Miquelon, was lying off the coast of Gaspe, 
near to this vast rock called Perce. Just beyond, 
in Mal Baie, was good shelter, but because of 
the fishing posts at Perce, where the commis- 
sariat could get fresh fish and food, Richery, 


| Jersey man comes to love he calls his cousin. 
| His comrades, like himself, did not have much 
| concern with questions of loyalty or patriotism. 
| They were ready to fight, but that was because 
| it was expected of them, and it would make 
little difference to them whether it was against 
the English or against the Turks, or even 
against another French ship. Fighting was 
their trade, and they were expected to fight the 
old Invincible in action for all that she was 
capable. 

| Yet Antoine had what was almost like a 
thrill when he saw the British flag run up on 
| the posts of the Fishing Company as they 
| sailed into the bay. His heart, too, thumped a 
little. Involuntarily he looked up to the French 
tri-color flying over his head. It was curious 
| that there should be such a difference in two 
pieces of linen—or was it silk? No, it was 
linen. Just a little different arrangement of 
color, and yet this flag on the roof of the big 
fishing-shed seemed to rouse his pulses to a 
heat. 

“Man doux d'la vie! There is the fleg of 
old Carnaval!” he said. ‘‘P’r'aps Minois put 
it up—that English fleg!” 

Whoever put it up, there was the English 
flag defiantly flying on the huts of the great 


fishing-shed, and—yes! there were the two old 


twenty-pounders trained on the French squad- 
ron. 

“Oh, my good ! 
Antoine, with a low, rolling laugh. 
is very dam funnee!” 


Oh, mai grand dowr !” 


“Oh, that 


The sight of the British flag loosened his | 


tongue in English. It was undoubtedly ridicu- 
lous, these two twenty-pounders training ona 


whole fleet. Presently there was more defiance | 





the Jersey flag, a nice oblong piece of white | 


linen with two diagonal red stripes; it was 
hoisted on the house of the Master. 
“Oh, my good!” said Antoine again; ‘it 


| What, what ?—million thunders, look at that!” 


the French Admiral, chose to lie in the tideway | 


before Percé Rock. The master gunner of the 
Admiral's ship was a Jerseyman, who being in 
St. Malo had been pressed into the service. In 
vain he had protested. There was his Norman 
accent, his captors said; that 
enough, and if he was not a citizen of France 
he should be, for French was his language. So 
he was carried off in the Invincible, and with 
her sailed the seas looking for a British ship to | 
fight. | 

His name was Antoine Robichon, and he had 
owned a fishing-brig called the Charming Nancy, | 
which sailed year after year to this very port of | 
Perce, bringing Jersey fishermen and carrying 
away again the dried cod to Europe. When he 
was pressed into the French navy at St. Malo, 


i 
| 
| 
his brother, who was first mate of the Charm- | 
| 
| 
! 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


was evidence 


ing Nancy, took her on to Gaspé on his brother's | 
business just the same as if the brother himself 
were sailing her. 

Meanwhile Antoine was waiting in the tide- 
way where he had come and gone for ten years, 
seeing on the shore the fishing-posts of the 
great Company, where he had so often eaten 
hard tack, drunk juniper tea and danced with 
the Master's daughters. 

As Antoine leaned on his great guns, looking 
out to the shore, the first day the squadron | 
arrived off Percé, he wondered if the daughters | 
were there now ; whether Minois, the youngest | 

Minois. the madcap; Minois, the hunter, who 
shot deer like a Mohican—was still there. It 
was now two years since he had seen this bay 
of Perce: she was seventeen then, she was 
nineteen now—Minois Carnaval, the Master's 
youngest daughter. Antoine had asked her 
f her good-by last, 
face; but he 


for a kiss when he bade 


and she had laughed in his 
1lso remembered that she had waved her red 
kerchief from the roof of the fishing-post as the 
Charming Nancy sailed away, and that she re 
mained on the roof as long as the Charming 
Nancy could be seen. 

Was she still there? 
would she think of him 
He might be ordered to bombard 


And if she was, what 
a gunner now on a 
French ship! 
the very house where she lived, might indeed 
fire the shot which should kill her! She was 
French, but she was Canadian, and her country 
was now England. Two generations nad nearly 
passed since Canada had been yielded up to 
the English, and in that time Jersey Normans, 
more English than the English, had chiefly 
eccupied the district called Gaspe. 

Antoine studied the matter hard, and the 
thought of it the harder to crack the 


His patriotism was not of that 


more he 
nut seemed, 
sort which smiles at martyrdom. He was of 
kind 
expected to do 
a load of responsibility. 


the easy-going who do things because 


they are them, from whom 
habit takes 


quite as well 


He Was | 
treated in this French ship as he 
would be in an English ship, and he could be 
on easier terms with his present comrades, be 

cause he spoke English badly; but these sailors 
could understand his language and he theirs. | 
He had stubbornly resisted being pressed, but 

he had been knocked on the head 
was an end of it! What was the good of being 
knocked on the head again or being hung at 
the yard-arm, if one could help it! He was an 
gunner, for he had served four years 


and there | 


expert 
with the artillery at Elizabeth Castle in Jersey. | 
When he was drafted in he had asked to be 
work 


come a gunner, and did such excellent 
against some Spanish privateers that the ad 
miral, delighted 
him a gun, and presently, because of his 


for expert men were scarce 

gave 

yreat skill, made him master gunner. 
He grew fond of one great gun; he 


called | 


| diable! 
| ” 
| eh, gunner? 


| running around the corner of 


| He himself had taught her how 


He laughed uproariously, forgetful of dis- 
cipline, of everything save the sight of old man 


| will be the old man and the three boys next. | 


Carnaval, his three sons, and his three daugh- | 


‘ters—marching with muskets from the house | 


to the great shed. 


Antoine heard a laugh behind 


him. He | 


looked around, then straightened himself and | 


stood at attention. 
gutlawing almost as loudly as Antoine himself 
had done. 

‘That's a big splutter in a little pot, gunner,” 
said he. ‘* Petticoats, too!” He put his tele- 
scope to his eye. 


are going to fight my squadron!” He laughed 
again till the tears came. ‘‘The glory of 
heaven, but it is droll that! It is a farce au 
They have humor, these fisherfolk— 


* Old man Carnaval will tight just the same,” 
answered Antoine, bridling up inside. 

*“Oh, ho! you know these people, my gun- 
ner?” said the Admiral. 


It was Admiral Richery, | 


“And, son of Peter, scarce | 
| out of their teens! The Lord protect us, they 
, - 


match. The girl was within thirty feet of the 
gun—the madcap Minois ! 

He blew on the match again and fired! 

When the smoke cleared away, he saw that 
the gun was dismounted, and not fifteen feet 
from it stood the girl as if she had been turned 
into stone, looking—looking dazedly at the gun. 

He heard a laugh behindhim. There was the 
Admiral walking away, the telescope under his 
arm. Presently Antoine saw a boat lowered, 
even as one of the twenty-pounders on the 
shore replied impudently to the shot he had 
fired. The officers were laughing with the 
Admiral and pointing towards Antoine. 

‘*A good shot!” he heard the Captain say. 

“Was it?” said Antoinetohimself. Was it? 
Then it would be the last that he would ever 
fire against the English. The sight of that 
girl upon the shore had decided him, had 
quickened some feelingin him. Helooked over 
the side, and saw the boat drawing away with 
the white flag ‘of truce in the hands of a mid- 
shipman. He wished he was in that boats 
he then could see Minois face to face. There 
she was, talking to her father, and stamping 
her foot too. She had a temper, had Minois! 
Never mind, she was the finest girl in all the 
world. 

He would desert to-night. No—not desert, 
that was not the word; he would escape, and 
go ashore to Minois! He would go back to the 
inglish flag, no matter what happened. 

As he sponged the gun, his ‘“‘ ma couzaine,” he 
made his plans. 


dog-watch. He struck the sponge smartly 
on ‘‘ma couzaine’s” muzzle, cleansing it—he 
would have to slide into the water like a rat 
and swim so softly—so softly! He reached for 
afresh cartridge, and thrust it into the throat 
of ‘‘ma couzaine” as far as he could reach, and 
as he laid the seam downwards, he said to him- 
self, ‘‘ If they see me, one minute I can hold my 


breath under water; in one minute I can swim 
said | 


a hundred yards; good!" He lovingly placed 
the wad to the cartridge, and, in three strokes 
of the rammer, drove wad and cartridge home 
with the precision of a drill. It was a long 
swim to shore, but if he got a fair start he 
thought he could do it. As he unstopped the 
touch-hole and tried with the priming-wire 
whether the cartridge was home, he pictured to 
himself being challenged, perhaps by Minois, 
and his reply. Then he imagined how she 
would say, ““Oh, my good!” in true Jersey 
fashion, as he had taught her, and then—well, 
then, he hadn’t got any further than that. 
Thinking was hard work for Antoine. 

By the time he had rammed home wad and 
shot, however, he had come upon a fresh 
thought; and it stunned him. The Admiral 
would send a squad of men to search for him, 
and if he wasn’t found they would probably 
bombard the post—‘‘ swab the caboose,” he said 
to himself. As he put the apron carefully on 
“ma couzaine,”” he almost burst his head with 
hard thinking. No, it wouldn't do to 
go to Percé village and take refuge with the 
Carnavals. And it wouldn't do so make for the 
woods of the interior, for the old Admiral might 
take his revenge out of the post. And no 
wonder, for, he said to himself with a simple 
vanity, he, Antoine Robichon, was a fine 
gunner, and *‘ macouzaine” would never behave 
so well with anyone else. ‘‘ Ma couzaine” had 
been used to playing ugly pranks at times, 
especially if it was blowing fresh. She had 


| once torn her tackle out of the ring-bolt in the 


her mad debauch of freedom. 


“These ten years, Excellency,” answered An- | 
toine, ‘‘and by your leave, Excellency, I will | 


tell you how.” 
And, not 


waiting for permission (after the | 


manner of a Jerseyman), he told the Admiral | 


the story of his old life and of his being pressed. 

‘“Very good,” said the Admiral coolly, ‘ you 
Jersey folk used to be Frenchmen; now that 
you are a Frenchman again, you shall do some- 
thing for the flag. You see that twenty- 
pounder yonder behind the wall? Very well, 


dismount it. 


| the fleet, without her master. 


Then we'll send in a flag of truce | 


and parley with ‘old man Carnaval,’ for his | 


jests are worth attention and_ politeness. 
There's a fellow at the gun—no! he has gone, 


Take good aim and dismount the gun in one | 


shot. Ready now—you have a good range.” 

The whole matter went through Antoine's 
mind as the Admiral spoke. If he refused to 
fire, he would be strung up to the yard-arm ; if 
he fired and missed, perhaps other gunners 
would fire, and, once started, they might raze 
the tishing-post. If he tired and dismounted 
the gun, the matter would be only a jest, for as 
such, so far, the Admiral regarded it. In dis- 
mounting the gun and furthering the jest, he 
would be saving the Carnavals, and helping 
England too. 

Well, to think that he must fire against the 
place where he had got his living these ten 
years! Why, he and Minois had many atime 
sat gossiping on this very gun that he was 
asked to dismount ! 
time to weigh the 


There was no matter 


further; the Admiral was frowning. So An- 
toine smiled as though the business was pleasing 
him, and prepared to fire. 

He cast away the tackle and breechings, took 
off the apron, pricked a cartridge, primed, 
priming, and covered the vent, 
Then he took his quietly. 
rhere brisk from the 
south—he must allow for that; but the wind 


bruised the 
range, steadily, 


was # wind blowing 


was stopped somewhat in its course by the 
Percé Rock—he must allow for that. He knew 
the wall behind which it was, its weakest part 
he must take that into account. He had got 
what he thought was the right elevation; the 
distance was considerable, but he believed that 
he could do the business. He had a cool, some 
what stolid head, but his eye was quick and 
well trained. 
a girl 
the building, 


He was ready. Suddenly 
making straight for the gun. It was Minois. 
to fire that 
very gun. She was going to be gunner now, 
One of her 
other gun; 
toine started. He had not 


brothers was running towards the 
a second was following her. An 
taken this into 
account. 

“Fire, you fool!” cried the Admiral, “or 
you'll kill the girl.” 

Antoine laid a hand on himself, as it 
seemed tingling, his 


He took 


were, 
Every nerve in his body 
legs trembled, but his eye was steady, 


the sight once more coolly, then blew 


| Rock. 


deck, and had killed more than one sailor in 
She had always 
behaved well under his hand, and it seemed to 
him that when he blew on the match to fire 
her the muzzle gaped ina grin of delight. Of 
course the fleet would be furious at losing him, 
and ‘‘ma couzaine” there, the bigzest gun in 
So they would 
pepper the place if they did not find him. 
Decidedly, he must not go to old man Car- 
naval’s. No harm should come to Minois’ 
people that he could prevent. What was he 
todo? 

He leaned his arms on the gun and shook his 
head helplessly at the village; then he turned 
his head away from the land. All at once his 
look seemed to lose itself in a long aisle of ever- 
widening, ever brightening arches till a vast 
wilderness of splendor swallowed it. [t wasa 
hole in the wall, the archway piercing toe great 
He raised his eyes to the Rcck, Its 
myriad inhabitants shrieked and clattered and 
circled overhead. The shot from ‘‘macouzaine” 
had roused them and they had risen up like a 
cloud, and were scolding like a million fish- 
wives over this insult to their peace. 

As he looked, Antoine got a new idea. If 
he could get on the top of that massive wall, 
not a hundred fleets could dislodge him, nor an 
army follow him. A dozen stones would pre- 
vent that; one musket could defeat any furlorn 
hope. He would be the first man that ever 
gave battle to a whole fleet. Besides, if he took 
refuge on the Rock, there would be no grudge 
against Perce village or the Carnavals, and the 
Admiral would not attack them ! 

There, he had worked it out, and it was now 
a question between him and the Admiral and 
his fleet; the Carnavals were out of it. There 
was the young now on the 
shore with his flag of truce, talking to ‘ol’ 


sous-lieutenant 


man Carnaval.” 
away, and there was the young sous-lieutenant 
bowing and scraping to her. ‘** Man dows d'la 
, What did he mean by that!” reflected 
Antoine. It was all right between old man 
Carnaval and the sous-lieutenant—that 
There, they all were shaking hands now. 


vie 


was 
clear. 
It was surer than ever that he, Antoine, must 
carry on a campaign independent of the Carna 
vals. If he didn’t succeed, why then he would 
be hung to the yard-arm or shot. But if he 
stayed where he was on the Invincible, he was 


| in just as much danger from a British gun in 


appeared | 


battle. 
* Ba su!” 


thing was to try and climb Perce Rock. 


Antoine said to himself, the only 
What 


a thing to tell if he did it and came safe out of | 


the scrape! It would increase the worth of the 
Charming Nancy at least fifty per cent. Cer 
He had pointed out to 
Minois two years ago the spot where he thought 
it could be done. Just at this particular point 
the wall was not quite SO steep, and there were 


tainly he must do it. 


narrow ledges and lumps of stone and natural 
steps and footholds and little pinnacles which 
the fingers could grip, and where a man might 


rest. 


on the |! the rocks were dry asa bone, and there would 


Swish-swash, the sponge staff 
| ran in and out; he would try to steal away at 


There was Minois not ten feet | 


The weather had been scorching hot too, | 
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be no danger of slipping. 
Yes, he would try it in any case. 


He would 
be deserter, patriot, adventurer, gunner, 
Master of the Charming Nancy, and Jersey- 
man all in one. He would need—what? If he 
got to the top he would need twine for hauling 
up rope—the Carnavals would give him rope 
when the time came. He would need stone 
and flint, and he also had some matches. A 
knife, a hammer and one quilt—he must have 
the quilt for the nights, though he well knew 
what the weight of it would mean in climbing. 
Then there was food. Well, perhaps he should 
starve to death up there, but he would take 
what was left of to-day’s rations, of which he 
had eaten very little; there was about a half- 
pound of biscuit, near half a pint of pease, a 
half-pint of oatmeal, and two ounces of cheese. 
He could live on that for at least three days. 
He also had a horn of good arrack. When that 
was gone—well, he was taking chances! If he 
died of thirst, it was no worse than the yard- 
arm. The most important thing was a few 
hundred feet of fine strong twine, and he knew 
there was as much as he needed in the store- 
room amongst the cordage. He would get that 
at once and conceal it, for it was the one thing 
he could not do without. 

There was the sous-lieutenant coming back 
to the Invincible; he was waving his hand 
towards Minois. It was all very fine, he re- 
flected, fretfully, to be a sous-lieutenant and 
wear a gold-handled sword; but he, Antoine, 
would climb Percé Rock, and the fleet and 
Minois and the sous-lieutenant should see him 
do a thing that had never before been done! 

But how would Minois know who it was 
perched on Percé Rock? He had not thought 
of that. What signal was there? There was 
none that he knew. Well, if he got away safely 


Carnaval's, let her know, and then go straight 
on to Percé Rock. Though it would be moon- 
light, the path of ascent was on the south side, 
out of the view of the fleet. 

Very well, that settled it. He patted ‘‘ma 
couzaine” tenderly. He was sorry to leave her, 
but it had to be. 

He was, however, a man of Habit. The rest 
of the day he did his duty as faithfully as 
though he expected to be at his post the next 
morning. He gave the usual instructions to 
the gunsmith and armorer; he inspected the 
small-arms; he chose a man, as was his custom, 
for the gunroom watch ; and he ate his supper 
phlegmatically when the hour came. 

It was the last quarter of the moon, and the 


himself softly down into the water. He had 
the blanket tied on his head, the food, matches, 
and so on were inside the blanket, and the 
twine wasin his pocket. He had not been seen, 
and he dropped away quietly astern. Another 
ship lay in his path, and he must be careful in 
passing her. He had got clear of the Invincible 
while the moon was partially obscured. Now, 
however, it was shining, but not very brightly. 
He came so near the other ship chat he could 
see the watch, and he could smell the hot tar 
and pitch which had been used on the seams 
after caulking. 4 
little wind, and the watch was not alert. He 
was so close at one moment that he could hear 
the laughter of the young foremast-men as 
they turned in. He moved his arms very 
gently, propelling himself chiefly by his legs. 
At last he was clear of the fleet. Now it was a 
question of when his desertion would be dis- 
covered. All he asked was two clear hours. 
By that time the deed would be done, if he 
could climb the Perce Rock at all. 
was on the Perce sands. His blanket was 
scarcely wetted. He wrung the water out of 
his clothes, and ran softly up the shore. Sud- 
denly he was met by a cry of * Halt!” anda 
‘* Who-goes-there?” and he stopped short at 
the point of a bayonet. He recognized the 
voice: it was ol’ man Carnaval’s. 

He said “Sh!” and gave his name—Antoine 
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ture. 


[‘ 





from the Invincible he would go to ol’ man | 


: : . | 
neap tide was running low, when Antoine let | 


There was no sea and very | 


He touched bottom; he was so far safe. He | 


| it will most assuredly ward off the attack. 





** It ls remarkably and exceptionally uniform in its composition.’’— 
** The prototype of all Bitter Waters."’ 
ORDINARY DOSE : ONE WINEGLASSFUL BEFOR® BREAKFAST. 


CAUTION: See that the label bears the signature of 
the firm Andreas Saxlehner. 


re 


Upholstering—~— 


as low as consistent with honest work. 
cheertully given. 


25, 30, 40. 50 and 60 Cents per Ib 


Robichon of the Charming Nancy. The old man 
knew the voice. He nearly dropped his musket 
in surprise. Antoine’s tale of his misfortunes 
was soon given, but he had not yet told of his 
present plans when he heard a quick footstep, 
and Minois was at her father’s side. Unlike 
the old man, she did drop her musket, and with 
an exclamation, impulsively threw her arms 
around his neck and kissed him on the cheek. 

“*There!” she said, ‘‘ that’s for the captain of 
the Charming Nancy, who’s come in through a 
fleet of Frenchmen!"—she thought he had stolen 
into the harbor with his little ship under the 
very nose of the Admiral and his squadron. 

Ruefully Antoine had to tell her the truth. 
She trembled with excitement at the story of 
how he had been pressed at St. Malo, and all 
that came after until this very day when he 
had dismounted the gun not fifteen feet from 
where she stood. 

‘**Man alive!” she said ; “it was you, Antoine 
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_it was you that dismounted that gun anc 
nearly killed me!” 

“Tt was hard work not 


answered, 

“Go along with Minois,’ 
naval. ‘* Moise is at the house ; 
get away into the woods.” 


’ 


said ol’ 


That was not Antoine’s plan, but he did not 
Time was short, 


intend it for Carnaval’s ears. 


his position was perilous. He offered no ex 


planation to the old man, but hurried away 


with Minois, telling her his purpose as he went. 
Suddenly she stopped short. 
*“ Antoine Robichon,” said she, 


fool ! 


be safe where*Moise will hide you. 
climb the rock—ah, no! no!” 
understand his reasons. 

He pointed towards the Post. 


She did 


“They wouldn’t leave a stick standing there 
No, I'm going to the top of 


if you hide me. 
Percé, or break my neck—v'la /” 
Here was a revelation! 


For a moment she could only say, 
terrible! Mon doux terrible! 


Then his intention suddenly inspired her. 

** Antoine,” 
you go to the top of Percé Rock, so will I!” 

In spite of his anxiety, he laughed. 

‘Ah, ba, all right!” he said, 
get up first. Then I'll drop a cord and you'll 
tie on a small rope if you’ve got enough. You'll 
tie it around your waist and come on, and then 
if you slip or get tired, I'll hold you safe with 
the rope. But see—but see,” his voice dropped, 
“you can’t stay up there with me all alone, 
Minois—and besides, it wouldn't do—the Ad- 
miral’d be firing on you too!” 

“IT can’t stay alone with you, mon doux!” 
She was angry now. She could have slapped 
his face. ‘I'd like to know why I can’t. If 
you ever want me to kiss you again in all your 
life, Antoine Robichon, you'll thump that stupid 
brain of yours for more sense to say. Come 
now, am I going up or not?” 

“*Yes,” he said, ‘‘you can go up if you'll go 
down again when I tell you.” 

“T'll go down when you ask me, silly! 
said. 

“Then I'll go straight to the Rock now,” said 
Antoine. ‘‘ When they miss me there'll be a 
pot boiling, I can tell you!” 
the blanket from his head. ‘If I get up,” he 
said, ‘I'll Jet the string down for the rope, and 
you'll tie this blanket on to the rope. I'll have 
to run my chance of their not missing me before 
that. 
ata... «+ « BR, be? 

**Oh, my good ! 
with a sudden change of mood. ‘To think you 
have been gone two years, and now you come 
back like this! And perhaps— But as he 


” 


Good-bye, Minois.” 


was about to put his arms around her, she | 


pushed him away, dashed the tears from her 
eyes and bade him go. 


He had a new confidence in his enterprise. | 


Hadn't Minois kissed him? Hadn’t she wiped 
the tears out of her eyes? Hadn't she wanted 
to come with him to the top of Perce Rock? 
She was the sort of girl to be the wife of the 
Master of the Charming Nancy! Without 
doubt she was. But if she came to Percé Rock, 
if she got up—well, he'd get up himself first, 
and then he'd try and think out the rest of it, 
but thinking was terribly hard work. It was 
worse than fighting a ship to leeward of the 
enemy. 

The tide was now 
shining very brightly. He reached the point 
where, if the Rock was to be scaled at all, the 
ascent must be made. For a distance there 
was shelving where a fair foothold might be 
had by a fearless man, with a steady head and 
sure balance. After that came about a hundred 
fect where he would have to draw himself up 
hand over hand, where was no natural path- 
way, where crevices must be found for feet and 
hands. Woe be to him if his head grew dizzy, 
his foot slipped or his strength gave out: his 
body would be broken to pieces on the hard 
sand below. If that second stayze was passed, 
the ascent thence to the top was easier; for 
though nearly as steep, it had ledges and 
olfered fair vantage to a man who had a foot 
like a mountain goat. Antoine had been aloft 


well out; 


all weathers and his toes were as strong as | 


another's man’s foot, and surer. 

He started. ‘These toes of his caught in 
crevices, held on to ledges, glued themselves to 
smooth surfaces; the knees clung like a rough 
rider’s to a saddle; the big hands, when once 
they got a purchase, fastened like an octopus 
Slowly, slowly up, foot by foot, 
until one-third of the distance 


oran air-cup. 
yard by yard, 
was climbed ! 

The suspense and strain were immeasurable : 
it was like bringing the Charming Nancy alone 
through a gale with a windward tide, while she 
yaws and quivers over twice the length of her 
buge, or it was like watching a lower-deck gun 
straining under a heavy sea, with the lanyards 
and port tacks flying and no knowing when 
the great machine would fly from her carriage 
and make havoc of the ship and the crew. But | 
he struggled on and on, and now at last he had 
reached a jutting piece of rock with a sort of | 
flying pinnacle, like a hook for the gods to hang 
their shields on, if shields they carried. 

Here Antoine ventured to look below. He 
half-expected to see Minois, but there was only 
the white sand, and the only sound was the | 
long wash of the gulf. He drew the horn of | 
arrack from his pocket and drank. He had two 
hundred feet more to climb, and the next hun 
dred—that would test him, that would be the | 
ordeal ! | 

There was no time to lose. While he hung | 
there a musket shot could pick him oft from | 
and there was no telling how soon his | 
desertion would be discovered. He hoped it 
would not be till morning. He started again. 
This was travail indeed. His rough fingers, 
his toes, which were almost like horn, began to 
bleed. Once or twice he swung quite clear of 
the wall, hanging by his fingers to catch a 
Surer foothold to right or left, and just getting | 
it by an inch, or less, sometimes. The strain 
and tension were terrible. His head appeared | 
to swell and fill with blood ; on top it hurt him 
‘Oomuch that it seemed to him it must burst. 
His neck w as aching horribly with the constant 
looking up, the skin of his knees was gone, his 
“nkles were bruised. But he must keep on till 
he got to the top, or until he fell. 


below, 


killing you,” he 


man Car- 
he'll help you | sprawling limbs. 


“you're a 
You can’t climb the Percé Rock. No one 
has ever done it, and you mustn’t try; you'll 
You sha'n’t 
not 


She had never 
* thought Antoine capable of so much thinking. 
** Mon dowx 
Just think of 
that—to save us all and to climb Percé Rock !” 


she said, clutching his arm, “if 


“but I must 


she | 


He unloosened | 


Once on top they can’t hurt me—nothing | 


Oh, my good!” said the gir, | 


the moon was | 


| Again it was let down, and he drew up a crow 


| by holding them up in the moonlight. 
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1) He was fighting on in a kind of dream, which 
was quite apart from all usual feelings of this 
world, The earth itself seemed far away, 
and he was toiling among vastnesses, him- 
self a giant with immense frame and huge, 
It was like the dreams which 
come in sleep, when the body is an elusive, 
stupendous mass that falls into space after a 
confused struggle with immensities. It was 
- | all mechanical, vague, almost numb—this effort 
to overcome a mountain. Yet it was precise 
and hugely expert too; for though there was a 
strange mist on the brain, the body felt its way 
with a singular certainty, as might some mol- 
luscan dweller of the sea, which is sensitive 
like a plant, with intuition like an animal. Yet 
sometimes it seemed that this vast body over- 
coming the mountain would let go its hold and 
slide away into the darkness of the depths. 
There was a strange convulsive shiver in every 
nerve. 


God have mercy, =e — was come now ! 


No, not yet. At the very instant whee it 
seemed this panting flesh and blood would be 
shaken off by the granite force repelling it, the 
fingers like great antennie touched horns of 
rock, jutting out from ledges, on the third 
| escarpment of the wall. Here was the last 
point of the second and worst stage of the jour- 
ney. Slowly, heavily, the body drew up to the 
shelf of limestone, and crouched in an inert 
bundle. There it lay for a long time. 

While the long minutes went by, a voice kept 
calling up from below—calling, calling, at first 
eagerly, then anxiously, then with terror. By 
| and by the bundle of life stirred, took shape, 
raised itself, and was changed 
again, a thinking conscious being, who now 
understood the meaning of this sound coming 
up from the earth—or was it the sea?—below. 
| It was a human voice which had at last pierced 
the awful exhaustion, the deadly labor, the 
peril and strife which had numbed the brain of 
aman, while the body in its instinct for exist- 
ence still clung to the rocky ledges. It had 
called the man back to earth—he was no Jonger 
a great animal, and the rock a monster with 
skin and scales of stone. 








‘Antoine! Antoine! Ah, Antoine!” called 
the voice. 

Now he knew. He answered down: 

* Allright! All right, Minois!” 

** Are you at the top?” 

‘* No, but the rest is easy.” 

“Hurry, hurry, Antoine! If they should | 


come before you reach the top!” 

“I'll soon be there. Ah, but, Minois, it was 

| awful!” 

** Are you hurt, Antoine?” 

‘“*No, but my fingers are in rags. 
now, a bi'tot!” 

** Antoine!” 

“"Sh! Do not speak. I am starting.” 

‘There was silence for what seemed hours to 
the girl below. Foot by foot the man climbed 
on, no less cautious because the ascent was 
easier, for he had become weaker. But he was 

| on the monster's neck now, and soon he should | 
set his heel on it—he was not to be shaken off. | 
At last the victorious moment came. Overa 


I am going 


into a man | 


| were 


| pulled. 





** Buzard—black buzard !” she cried angrily. 
“You lied tome!” 

‘**T'll let down your clothes to you,” he said. 

“If you don’t let down the rope I'll climb up 
without it, and if I fall and break my neck it’ll 
be your fault. Quick, for I'm:going to start!” 

This frightened him. He tied the ropes still 
more firmly together, made a loop, and let the 
coil drop slowly. The loop fell into Minois’ 


hands. 

‘Don’t start yet,” he called down. “I'll pull | 
when it’s all ready. He fell back from the | 
edge to a place in the grass where, tying the 


rope around his body, he could seat himself and 
brace his feet against a ledge of rock. Then he | 


sulled on the rope. 
” Minols ioeiier abies and Antoine pulled CEYLON TEA 
steadily. Twice he felt the rope suddenly jerk | 
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when she lost her footing, but still it came in | 
steadily, and he used a nose of rock as a sort of | 
winch. He knew when she was more than | 
one-third of the way up, by the greater weight 
upon the rope, by the more frequent jerking | 
when she slipped. Yet this was no labor and 
monstrous struggle such as Antoine's climbing 
—this was the scaling of a conquered wall by | 
the legions of the victorious. 

She was nearly two-thirds of the way up | 
when a cannon-shot boomed out over the water, 
frightening again the vast coveys of 
which shrieked and honked till the air was a | 
maelstrom of cries. Then came another cannon- 
shot. 

Antoine’s desertion was discovered. 

Upon the other side of the Rock boats were | 
putting out towards the shore. Antoine knew | 
perfectly each movement as well as if he were 
watching them. The fight was begun between 
a single fisherman and a fleet of French war- | 
ships. 

His strength, however, could not last much 
longer. Every muscle of his body had been | 
strained and tortured, and even this easier task | 
tried him beyond endurance. His legs stiffened 
against the ledge of the rock, the tension on te : | 
his arms made them numb—he wondered how | 
near she was to the top. Suddenly there was a , x 
pause, then a heavy jerk. Love of God! the | 
rope was shooting through his fingers, his legs | 
giving way. He gathered himself to- 
gether, and then with teeth, hands, and body 
rigid with enormous effort, he pulled and 
He could not see. A mist swam before 
his eyes. Everything grew black, but he pulled 
on and on! 

He never knew just when she reached the 
top. But when the mist cleared away from his 
eyes, she was bending over him, putting rum to 
his lips as he sat just where he had stiffened | 
with effort. 

“What 
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jutting ledge he drew himself up by sheer 
strength and the rubber-like grip of his lacer- 
ated fingers, body, legs, knees, and now he lay 
flat and breathless upon the ground. 

How soft and cool it was! This was long, 
sweet grass that touched his face, which made 
a couch like down for the battered, wearied 
body. Surely this travail had been almost 
more than mortal. And what was this vast | 
fluttering over his head, this million-voiced | 
discord around him, like the buffetings and | 
| cries of spirits who welcome another to their 
torment? He raised his head and laughed in 
triumph. These were the cormorants, gulls 
and gannets on the Percé Rock. 

Antoine Robichon had done what man had 
never done before him; he had done it in the 
night, with only the moon to lighten the 
monstrous labor of his incredible adventure; 
he had accomplished it without help of any 
mortal sort. 

Legions of birds circled over him with wild 
cries, so shrill and scolding that at first he did 
not hear Minois’ voice calling up to him. At 
last, however, remembering, he leaned over the 
cliff and saw her standing in the moonlight far 
below. 

Her voice came up to him indistinctly because 
| of the clatter of the birds: ‘‘ Antoine! An- 
toine!” She could not see him, for this part of 

the rock was in shadow. 

* Ah ba, all right!” he said, and taking hold 
of one end of the twine he had brought, he let 
the roll fall. It dropped almost at Minois’ feet. 
She fastened the rope she had got at the Post | 
to the end of it, and called to Antoine. He 
drew it up quickly. She had found 

| long enough, so she had tied three 
; Antoine must them perfectly. 
more he let down the twine, and she fastened 
| it to his blanket. It was a heavy strain on the 
twine, but the blanket and the food enclosed 
were got up safely. She called for him to lower 
again, and this time he hauled up tobacco, tea, 
matches, needles, cotton, a knife, and a horn of 
rum. Now she called for him to splice the 
ropes properly. There was no time to do that, 
but he tied them firmly together and let the 
| great coil down. This time was drawn up a 
musket and ammunition, and another blanket. 


no rope 
together. | 


splice Once 


bar, a handspike, and some tin dishes, which 


rattled against the side of the great. Rock 
derisively. Again the rope went down, and | 


two bundles of sticks and faggots were at 
tached, with flint and steel, also a small roll of | 
coarse cotton, and a bearskin. Last of all | 
came a small tent, and a bundle of woman's 
clothes, 

The rope did not come down again at once. 


Antoine!” called the girl. 





** Antoine! 


He was untying the bundle of woman's | 
clothes, and trying to make out what they were | 


Sud- | 
denly he dropped them with an exclamation of 
surprise. 


‘Oh, my good od dame du 


he said. Oh, 
gquiable !” 
‘Antoine! 
called, 
“’Sh,'sh! Not sucha row!” 


‘Let down the rope; I'm 


Antoine! Antoine, mechantf,” she | 
he answered, 
coming up,” she 
said. 
* You can't get up,” 
** You'll help pull me up 
** My hands are bleeding.” 


he answered, 
quick, the rope!" | 


| imitated ? 





No Name on Earth so Famous-- 
No Name More Widely Imi- 
tated. 


No name on earth, perhaps, is so well known, 
more widely | 
It possesses a 


more peculiarly constructed or 
imitated than the word DODD. 
peculiarly that makes it stand out prominently 
and fastens it in the memory. It contains four 
letters, but only two letters of the alphabet. 


Everyone knows that the first kidney remedy 
ever patented or sold in pill form was named 
DODD'S. Their discovery startled the medical 
profession the world over, and revolutionized 
the treatment of kidney diseases. 

No imitator has ever succeeded in construct- 
ing a name possessing the peculiarity of DODD, 
though they nearly all adopt names as similar 
as possible in sound and construction to this. 
Their foolishness prevents them realizing that | 
attempts to imitate increase the fame of Dodd’s 
Kidney Pills. 

Why is the name ‘Dodd's Kidney Pills” 
As well ask why are diamonds and 
gold imitated. Because diamonds are the most | 
precious gems, gold the most precious metal. 
Dodd's Kidney Pills are imitated because they 
are the most valuable medicine the world has 
ever known. 

No medicine was ever named kidney pills till 
years of medical research gave Dodc’s Kidney 
Pills to the world. No medicine ever cured 
Bright’s disease except Dodd’s Kidney Pills. 
No other medicine has cured as many cases of 
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HE GIRL FROM 
PARIS is a cu 
rious mixture, 
and if I 
quite sure about the 
proper order in which 
to place my adjectives 
I would describe it as 
dirtily beautiful or 
beautifully dirty. Part 
of the second act is only funny because it is 
coarse, and at all points of the play extra 
ordinarily clever work on the part of the actors 
is required to gild with a thin veneer of at- 
tractiveness the poor work of the author and 
composer. Musically it is frothy—in a literary 
sense it is stupid; and one soon loses interest 
in the isolated fragments which are by courtesy 
called the plot, and is content to watch the 
dances and laugh at the antics of the per- 
formers. Few people, I fancy, noticed how 
superior the players were to the play. Indeed, 
it could not be otherwise, for the company 
that can please an audience of ordinary in- 
telligence with The Girl From Paris must be 


were 





gifted above the common. I culled three literary | 


gems from the libretto; I have forgotten one of 
them, I daren’t publish another, but here is 
the third : 

Always give advice to other people what to do, 

But say to other people who give advice to you, 

Tootle-tootle, tootle-tootle, too. 
The intelligent reader who has not seen the 
play will at once observe that the foregoing 
extract is fairly typical of the high standard of 
literary excellence which pervades this remark- 
able creation. The aptness of the ideas con- 
veyed suggests that the author ought to take 
to whiskey for an excuse; for the sake of the 
rest of us a gentleman ought not to write that 
sort of stuff while sober. 


7 


** Hoot, mon, hoot.” 


By the sacred associations of my early youth, 
flavored with Presbyterianism and porridge; 
by the sturdy precepts which in later life led 
me to appreciate the true value of whiskey and 
of the gentle art of keeping the Sabbath and 
everything else I could lay my hands on; by 
the holy memories of Wallace and of Burns, 
and, less remote, of an enterprising ancestor of 
my own who met an untimely fate at the end 
of a rope on account of the unlawful annexation 
of a brother bandit’s movable property—where, 
oh, where is the original of that marvelous 
type of lengthened childhood known as the 
stage Scotchman? Whence are these long, 
lean, lanky legs. that distingue air, that wist- 
ful unconsciousness of demeanor, that total 
vacuity that nothing can fittingly describe but 
profanity ? The stage Irishman was bad enough, 
and often as I have railed at his absurdities, 
never in his worst moments was he one-half as 
bad as the stage Scotchmar.. Let us have him 
back again, that mild, cheerful, harmless ass 
that wanders aimlessly up and down the stage 
breathing out threatenings and slaughter 
against everything and everybody he 
We can put up with his tiresome good. 


cannot 
reach. 
ness, his guileful simplicity and his ostentatious 
but fraudulent preparedness for another anda 
better world. He is a humbug and a sham, 
but he is not a nightmare, nor necessarily pro 
The Darwinian theory 
Scottish 


vocative of indigestion. 


was bad enough, but any man of 
descent will welcome with open arms the uni 
versal fatherhood of monkeys to be spared the 
biting, galling reflection that some time in the 
dim past some one of his immediate progenitors 


may have looked like that. 


* 
From Shamus O'Brien to The Girl from Paris 
is a far cry, farther, indeed, than appears on the 
The one is a work done too well 
knowledge nor 
Whatever in Shamus 


surface. 

the other 
care in its preparation. 
O'Brien appear 
the great 
of reaching after ideals too high to be easily 
grasped. features chiefly 
prominent in The Girl From Paris are so low 


evidences neither 


makes it unacceptable to 


mass of the people is the result 


Those which are 


that we do not care to grasp them. It is with 
out doubt the most pretentious, and therefore 
the worst jingle of nothingness, that we have 
ever seen, and it is only raised to the rank of a 
semi-respectable attraction by 
clever work on the part of some members of 
the cast, notably Mr. Alexander Clark and Mr. 


Frank Smithson. 


I, 
some _ really 


May Blossom is what is called an “improving” 
young things thoughtlessly de 
‘so touching,” and if you are 
promptly drop 


play. Fair 
scribe it as 
within hearing you 
your proper position as one of the ‘‘ touched.” 


living as they 


into 


who have not been 


to, ought to go and see it, for it is 


People 
ought 
ealculated to produce a weakly affecting sym 
pathy for oneself that is very comforting while 
There are any number of ‘‘ morals,” 
that every sort of 
successfully treated. 


it lasts. 
more or less obvious, so 
spiritual ailment can be 
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| One very striking moral is that if a young lady 
is receiving the attentions of two young men 
and doesn’t quite know which one to accept, it 
is most unwise for her to marry either. The 


other one is sure to come around after a proper 
lapse of time, never less thana year, and say she | 
promised him firsé, and kick up no end ofa fuss, | 


and complain about being badly used, and be- 
moan his hard fate, for some people, especially 
young people, never do know when they are 
well oft. Another palpable deduction is that if 
the rejected lover does go away, or dies, or some- 


dead, let him stay dead. If he feels bad he can 
| go bury his sorrow—or bury himself; it doesn’t 


in the least matter which he does—but don't | 


on any account be hanging about where you 
are only a reminiscence and about as welcome 
as the dry taste in a fellow’s mouth “the morn- 
ing after,” that sad, solemn consequence of 
“the night before.” 

* 

May Blossom is a sad play ; its influences are 
soul-chastening and sweet. It is mellowing, 
softening, and altogether good for you; you 
| may not be really a better man after seeing it, 
but you will think you are, and if you are firm 


in your opinion you will find that the idea will | 
If it were not that 1 would be reveal. | 
ing a professional secret, I might tell you that 
the principle here involved is the secret of all | 


spread. 


true greatness. The play, in fact, is a sugar- 
coated pill (very nicely sugar-coated, too) de- 
signed to wondrously benefit your moralinterior. 
Miss Byron weeps copiously in four acts and 
is assisted at intervals by the other members 


thing of that sort, he should not come back and | 
| moon around the house and make the other peo- | 
| ple uncomfortable. He should havesense enough | 
| to know when he is not wanted, and if he is | 








of the company, and as emotional dampness | 


is death to moral rigidity, you need not be 
surprised to find yourself reduced to the con- 
sistency of a limp dish-rag. Still, the experience 
will do you good, and if you are one of that 


peculiar kind of people who take everything in | 


life with an eye to the possible benefit to be 
derived therefrom, you ought to go and see 
May Blossom with a conscientious sense of 
rectitude and a couple of handkerchiefs. 
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The weight of the stronger scenes rests on | 


Miss Byron’s shoulders, and she appears to 
| excellent advantage in all of them. Mr. Cum- 
mings has no great chance to display his 


| ability, and this week we therefore largely | 


take him for granted. Mr. Drumier, a new- 
comer, who shares most of the heavy work 


with Miss Byron, made a most favorable im- | 


| pression, though his part is a rather difficult 
| one and full of opportunities for mistakes. The 
play forms a wholesome and welcome break in 
the chain of light comedy that we have hither- 
to had, and has, of course, been very largely 
| patronized. Quis. 
The Hopkins’ Trans-Oceanic Star Specialty 
Company is the high-sounding name of the 
aggregation of vaudeville performers at the 
Toronto Opera House this week. 
starts with a Society Sketch Duo by a lady in 
evening dress and a postman. As a society 


sketch it is ic ; as a successful -spring- | ; 
sketch | eee BAaR-Spring: | rules governing our sport. 


ing contest it is firstrate. They are followed 
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The Hockey Season. 





HE hockey atmosphere has become consid- 
erably clarified since the advent of some 
reasonably cold weather, and out of the 

indefiniteness of rumor and talk we have clubs 
all over our country settling down in their 
different leagues to a season of competition at 
Canada’s winter sport. The number of towns 
and villages directly interested in hockey 1s as 
great, if not greater than in lacrosse. 


Winter | 


in smaller places affords more leisure to follow | 


the game, and this, coupled with the fact that 
fewer players are necessary for the organiza- 


| arts and history. 


tion of a team, tends to bring the majority of | 


| the country towns into active touch with one 


league or another. 


The principal question that seems to be in 
agitation over the general field at present, and | 


7 | one the handling of which may yet bring some 
The show | 


executive into the searchlight of criticism, is 
that of the importation of players and the pre- 


| sumed consequent violation of the amateur 


by a person in a policeman’s helmet and a linen | 


suit, and by a suspicious-looking female in 
bloomers. They do some business and then 
retire to reappear as Spanish mountaineers 
and amateur operatic ** song-and-dancers "—as I 
believe all the Spanish peasantry are. He is 


dressed in the top-boots and clean white blouse | 


of a brigand. Presently he is shot by some un- 
scrupulous stage-hand in the wings, and rolling 
down an incline in the mountain scenery shows 
the bullet hole in his chest to the delighted 
audience. He sings a bit in the frightened 
arms of his lady-love, and thus revived he stag- 
gers to his feet and empties his revolver at his 
unseen assassins. When he is quite through, 
the latter put another bullet into him and 
finish their job. This is called an operatic 
travesty and is as beautiful as an epic poem. 
Then Mr. Dudley Prescott, with our kind atten- 
tion, shows us a few specimens of ventriloquism, 


out the slightest detection—and words to 
that effect. He keeps his promise in a highly 
successful manner, and to further amuse us, 
goes to the length of imitating a German band, 
a planing-mill and several other musical instru- 
ments of that kind, in a most obliging way. 
The Celtic Comedy Creators then ‘‘ interdooce” 
their laughable absurdity entitled The Mistress 
and Maid. If this embodies their own idea ot 
how a servant should be managed, they are 
laboring under a delusion, as of course their 
If it is intended for a correct 
how the average 
woman “bosses,” it is highly artistic. The 
talks with 


turn shows. 


imitation of 
mistress storms one minute and 
undignified familiarity the next. 
In the second half of the performance Ma- 
with her “ first 
I understand she has 


demoiselle Aimee leads off 
American appearance.” 
been making this appearance since the season 
opened, and is contracted to persist until it 
closes. She is an exceedingly clever and beau- 
tiful dancer of the Loie Fuller style. Mr. Ford, 
the famous author of Paradise Alley, now takes 
the opportunity to sing to lantern illustrations 
a few of his “‘old popular successes” and 
a few that he would like 
After this a young gentleman in tights anda 


to make popular. 


**stand-up” collar, who styles himself by the 
somewhat appellation of 
‘*Apollo, the Adonis of the wire,” 
and turns back-somersaults on the tight rope, 


mixed classical 


skips about 


‘Premier German Come 
I had thought there 


and then the two 
dians” get to business. 
were comedians in Germany before their time, 
but perhaps not. Finally comes Theosophy in 
a Nut-shell. This turns out to be the cabinet 
trick, and is supposed to explain the doctrine 
of ** substitootion.” If this *‘ nut-shell” of theo 
sophy is the only explanation of it, * 
tion” will for me ever remain a dark mystery. 
The Trans-Oceanic Company, while well known 


substitoo 


by name, is always changing, ever right up-to 
date, and everything is the best of its kind. 
Therefore, if you like that sort of thing go to 
see the show every time. 

A Gay New Yorker comes next week to the 
Torontg Opera House. 


Next week at the Grand Opera House will be 
presented My Boys. 


That the principle 
of amateurism is not infringed, that improve- 
ment in the occupation of the player apart 
from hockey is the raison d'etre of the change 


of domicile, is the claim of each offending execu- | the Penny Illustrated makes Klondike its only 


tive; and the practice of bank managements in 
moving their clerks possessed of hockey 
reputations from one branch to another in 
order to complete the full complement of 
hockey teams at certain prospective points, is 
put forward as a parallel action. [n the North- 
West, Quebec and Eastern Ontario, favored as 
they are by nature in having long, steady 
seasons with no breaks of soft weather, the 
game has been longer established and the class 
of players developed is of a higher standard 
than in Lower Ontario, and annually rumors 
have disturbed us to the effect that, not content 
with self-dependent development, additions 
were to be gotten from the older clubs of the 


East. This year, from the long how] sent up 


F Sie : | by Ottawa and Montreal papers, one would 
showing us how easy it is to be deceived with- | 


have thought that the whole eastern section 


was to be depleted of the most noted pucksters. | 


The tirades were directed principally against 
Berlin and Waterloo, who, having dissolved 


| their sporting partnership, were makiig shifts 
| to acquire teams to outclass each other and the 


rest of Ontario. Two Ottawites, Young and 
Westwick, came down to Waterloo, but the 


| positions offered them were evidently not to 


American | 


their liking, for they are now again in Ottawa, 


In the personnel of the teams, as given out last | 
| week, we find four importations from the East, 


two on each team. Other towns have trans- 
gressed, but have not gone so far afield for 
material. Those clubs who have not had re 
course to such actions deserve that the fullest 
investigations of the terms in each case should 


be made, as does also the keeping inviolate of | 


the amateur definition. JUNEC. 





Great Singers and Their Husbands. 


ISS SYBIL SANDERSON 
from Paris to the Riviera with her 


husband, Mr. Terry, a reputed million- | 
Sybil | 


aire and widower from Cuba. 


has gone | 


Sanderson is a great beauty, and it is said of 
her that her greatest charm seemed to be that | 
she was unconscious of her beauty and took no | 


Her beauty was self- 
Referring to this 
marriage a Paris correspondent says: ‘ The 
great singers do not often make wealthy 
matches. Cruvelli is one of the few I can think 
of. Patti enriched her two husbands. So did 
Nilsson. Alboni, at an advanced age, married 
her second husband for love. Albani has been 
the help-meet of Mr. Gye ever since her repu 
tation was established. Mlle. Krause remained 
in sifgle freedom. Jenny Lind married her 
Grisi's Prince Consort, Mario, 


thought or care of it. 
preservative and natural. 


accompanist. 
Marquis of Candia, was never rich, though he 
made, in singing with her, heaps of money. 
He would have been in his old age in sore 
straits, had not Victor Emmanuel given him 
the curatorship of a museum. 
daughter had a voice worthy of her father, and 
The 
peerless Falcon lived a solitary life after her 
This misfortune overtook 


married a fairly wealthy French baron. 


voice broke down. 
her early. She looked like her name as she 
advanced in years. 
beauty that in her youth entranced the town. 


Lablache's | 


De Beriot, Malibran’s Belgian husband, was 
not at all wealthy. He lived to a great age, 
and belonged to a musical union some years 
ago that held its weekly meetings in a studio 
on the Boulevard des Batignolles. De Beriot 
fils inherited, I should say, the bulk of his 
mother’s earnings. He lived in handsome, 
though not at all ostentatious, style, on the 
Boulevard Malesherbes, and was an eminent 
pianist, but not at all like, I should imagine, 
Malibran. Another, Garcia, married Louis 
Viardot, who discovered Spain, and made a 
reputation as a writer on Spanish literature, 
He made money, and died 
extremely well off, but hardly wealthy. Tour- 
guénieff lived with these Viardots.” 





Books and Shop-Talk. 


The Brandon Daily Sun issued a nicely illus- 
trated paper on the day before Christmas. It 
contained portraits of many of the leading men 
of ‘‘ the wheat city.” 





Klondike and its gold is the dominant Christ- | 


mas theme in England, says the Canadian 
Gazette. Quite a small crowd of Klondike 
stories are appearing in the Christmas numbers; 


theme, and startles the wayfarer by a blood- 
curdling poster in Arctic yellows and greens, 
with the foolishly traditional revolver thrown 
in. Klondike is, too, the favorite subject of the 
Christmas card. A nugget of Klondike gold in 
a box with the sender's best Christmas wishes 
and a Klondike gold baby in a golden cradle— 
these are everywhere in the London shops just 
now. 





R. J. SCORE, 
| Candidate for Alderman in Ward 


*, Toronto. 


The Hidden Part. 


For Saturday Night. 

Thé moon revolves on its axis once in a siderea 
month, thus always presenting the same surface to 
the earth—a fact which long perplexed astronomers. 

Yon moon that soars on high, 
Since first she shed her light 

Upon men's wondering eyes, reveals 
But one side to their sight. 


The other she conceals 
From earth's profaning gaze, 
And ever keeps it outward turned 
Toward Heaven's starry ways. 


And so with human lives 
To no man is it given 
To read his fellow through, for part 
Is only known to Heaven. 
Jas. A. TUCKER. 





Some Queenly Fads. 


The Empress Frederick of Germany still pur 


| sues the study of music and painting with the 


zeal of a young girl. The Queen of Italy usually 


| spends the morning hours in studying languages 


|} you know,” 


No trace remained of the | haven't done anything else since you've been at | 


and stage plays. The Belgian Queen long ago 
took up the study of literature, and the Aus- 


trian Empress that of Greek. The Dowager 


| Empress of Russia and the Princess of Wales | 


are devoted to the arts of embroidery and 
painting in water-colors, and are wonderful 
adepts at millinery. 

oo TSS oOo 


“Yes, Grandma, when I graduate, I intend 
write for money, | 
dear, you | 


following a literary career 
“Why, Willie, my 


college.” 


douresque, 








Washington Notes... 


RAND OPERA in Washington is always 
well received by the society folk and by 
music-lovers, and from the point of view 
of the box-office the season in the Capi. 
tal is the most profitable outside of New 

York. It is two years, however, since Melba 
has been heard in Washington—the same sea. 
son that she appeared with Campanari and 
Mme. Scalchi in Toronto. La Traviata, Lohen. 
grin, Carmen and Faust were the repertoire. 

It is needless to say that representatives of 
every phase of Washington's cosmopolitan so- 
ciety were present. The diplomatic corps, the 
army, the navy, and a quorum of both houses 


| of Congress came, not alone to see and be seen, 


but also to enjoy the operas. The beautifu] 
Lafayette was a brilliant. social scene between 
the acts; the arrangement of the house is on 
the French plan and is admirably adapted for 
the interchange of social visits. But the 
moment the curtain was raised all attention 
was confined to the stage, and the ill-bred 
hubbub that has been known to mar many a 
performance in a certain growing city was 
noticeably absent. 

It was my pleasure to hear the performance 
of Faust when, as it afterwards turned out, al! 
the performers were at their best—for even 


| stars in grand opera have their off-nights. 


Melba was, of course, Marguerite; Toronta 
was announced for the part of Siebel, but 


Metfeld appeared ; Martha was taken by Van 


Cauteren. The part of Faust was represented 
by M. Ibos, that of Mephistopheles by Bour 
Valentine by Campanari, and 
Wagner by Viviani. 4 

The ‘divine Nellie” is indeed an ideal. | 
was not surprised at the perfection of her voice, 
which had its triumph in the trio of the last 
act, but the completeness of the illusion in her 
acting was a revelation to me. One is ac 
customed to pardon a good deal of imperfection 
in representation when the great gift of song is 
perfect, but in the lightsome joy of the Jewe! 
Song, in the sombre despair running through 
the fourth act, and in the final triumph in the 
Holy Angels air, Melba was alike absolutely 
identified with her part. I regretted not hear 
ing Toronta, for both the Philadelphia and 
Washington papers have been kind in their 
references to our fair fellow-townswoman. She 
took the part of Micaela in Carmen. 

M. Henri Guillaume Ibos comes to his Ameri 
can engagement fresh from the triumphs of the 
Old World and amply sustains the reputation 
on which Messrs. Damrosch and Ellis pressed 
their claim for his services. His appearance is 
striking, and with a fresh flexible voice of 
remarkable compass his parts are taken with 
artistic interpretation. As Faust he entered 
fully into the joy of returned youth and love, 
and attained a triumph in the sweet and tender 
passages of the third act. 

Campanari, with his accurate and musical 
voice, is as great a favorite in Washington as 
he is in Toronto and seems to have been born 
to the grand opera manner. Bourdouresque, 
the new basso, has enjoyed the advantages of 
the teaching and discipline of the Opera 
Comique at Paris, and comes of professional 
stock. As Mephistopheles he was as perfect as 
& man of average moral character can be, and 
the light passages in the third act—his flirta 
tion with Marcuerite’s maid --shone with subtle 
humor through the Italian of the lines. 

Ernst Kraus, the Wagnerian tenor of the 
company, is now in his second year in America 
and is steadily rising in popularity. Mme. 
Gadski has also added to her fame, and her 
voice is strikingly rich. Altogether the Dam 
rosch-Ellis company is composed of artists in 
the broadest sense of the word. The orches 
tra, Mr. Damrosch’s own organization, was 
thoroughly competent, and Sig. Bimboni alter 
nated with Mr. Damrosch in its direction. 

During the week of Grand Opera, Roland 
Reed and Isadore Rush visited Washington in 
Broadhurst’s new comedy, The Wrong Mr. 
Wright. Toronto people were among the first 
to enjoy this piece. nm. Hi. J: 

Washington, Dec., 97. 


ll oreo 


Saving Sixpence. 


Patrick, a thrifty tradesman in the neighbor 
hood of the Dublin docks, was, as the story 
goes, a man who never spent a penny more 
than he needed to spend; but he was, never 
theless, as good a man at the making of an 
Irish bull as any that lived between Bantry and 
Ballycastle. 

Having one day urgent occasion to send 4 
letter to Glasnevin, Patrick called a messenge! 
and asked him his price for going such a dis 
tance. 

**Tc'll be a shillin’,” said the man. 

‘““Twoice too much,” said Patrick. 
be sixpence.” 

‘**Nivver,” answered the messenger. ‘ The 
way is that lonely that I'd never go it under a 
shillin’,” 

‘**Lonely, is it?” said Patrick, scratching his 
head. ‘ Faith an’ ye’re roight. Now, man, I'l! 


** Let ut 


| tell ye what we'll do; make it sixpence, an’ !'!! 


| go wid ye to’kape ye company !” 


| 
| 








In a New Light. 
Pick-Me-Up. 

There was once a goose which laid a golden 
egg every day. One day the goose ran aw: 
into a strange country, where a native annexed 
it, and led it in triumph to his abode. En 
sconced there, it commenced to lay with its 
usual assiduity, but in the morning, when the 
countryman went to see the product, he was 
wroth, and, seizing the fowl by the neck, sle 
it for dinner. Any other bird but a goose would 
have known that Klondike was no place for it. 





Probably. 
Detroit Journal. 
Boarder (warmly)—Oh, I'm knowing to the 
tricks of your trade; do you think I have lived 


| in boarding-houses twenty years for nothing? 


Landlady (frigidly)—I shouldn't be at all sur 


prisea, 





<> 


The Same as Elsewhere. 
Pittsburg Chronicle Telegraph. 


‘**T can tell you,” said he, ** how much water 
runs over Niagara Falls to a quart.” 

‘How much?” replied she. 

“* Two pints.” 
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A Charity Family. 


{ Substantially True Report of an Interview With 

the Mother of a Poor Family in Toronto. 

T was fifteen minutes past eight and I 
began to fear that the washerwoman 
whom I occasionally employed and who 
had in the past never failed me, was 
about to fail me for once. Only some- 
thing very serious would delay her, I 

knew, and I had just begun to speculate’as to 
the probable reasons, and how best to postpone 
the preparations made for her, when a low tap 
at the kitchen door announced her arrival, and 
she hurried, flushed and already weary-looking, 
into the kitchen. 

Hastily unpinning the plaid shawl of large 
check she always wore,summer and winter, and 
untying her bonnet, she placed them on a chair, 
and deftly slipped to the floor and stepped out 
of the black skirt which did duty as a walking- 
dress. Underneath was the well-worn but 
well-washed and ironed print—her working- 
All through these operations and while 

she proceeded to hang up her garments, she 

poured forth her reasons for her tardiness. 

The bonnet, I noticed, was hung with some care, 

for it was her one vanity, and though not 
always in keeping with the rest of her costume, 
always evinced some attempt, more or less 
successful, at the prevailing mode. It had 
been interesting to observe that during Lady 

Aberdeen’s former visit to the city the bonnet 

was altered atter the fashion of that illustrious 
lady. 

**Indade, ma‘am, shure I thought I was nivir 
goin’ to get here. It’s little shlape I have had 
this blissed noight wid that baby. It cried and 
cried, and me walkin’ the floor wid it and doin’ 
everything I could think of to shtop it. My 
ould man he hates to lose his rist. Sez he,‘ If I 
tind that choild all day and fade and divart 
him, it’s my shlape I must have at noight time ;’ 
ind shure enough it’s sensible loike that he 
should, for indade it’s a trouble it is to tind an 
nfant. But do what I would wid it, ma’am, it 
nivir closed an eye until early this mornin’, and 
I laid down beside it a few minutes to rist and 
fell ashlape. So by the toime I woke and lit 
the foire and left thim a bit of somethin’ to ate, 
shure it was past the toime, and I just shtole 
out, aisy loike, so as not to wake them, and 
came away,” and hastily tying before her a large 
checked apron she proceeded to the laundry. 

She was naturally inclined to volubility, and 
as I was anxious to keep myself informed of her 
circumstances in order, if possible, to render 
her intelligent assistance, I gave her during 
the day several opportunities for conversation, 
which she never failed to improve, although 
she would fain have avoided some of my ques- 
tionings. I had seen little of her during the 
3ummer months. 

‘*Have you had a good summer, Mary?” I 
enquired on one occasion of her appearance in 
the kitchen. 

‘“Oh, yis, ma'am, pretty good. I have had 
two or three family washings to do at home; I 
have had some houses to clane, which pays bet- 
ter, and the house-cleanin’ in the spring is 
good; but shure the winter is comin’ on and 
worruk is scarce. It’s hard worruk in a landry 
downtown, gettin’ up at sivin on could winter 
mornin’s and shtandin’ on your fate all day, 
and maybe walk home at noights. It’s a long 
day, ma’am.,” 

‘*T should think it too hard for you, Mary.” 

**Indade so, ma'am, and sol gaveit up. But 
I hope to do better this winter—by the grace of 
God.” This last was added as an afterthought, 
in deference to me. 

‘*Does your husband never get any employ- 
ment?” 

‘“Indade, no, ma'am. Shure he sez, and it’s 
thrue for him, that he has nivir got acquainted 
yit wid the ways of this counthry, and he’s jist 
afraid he nivir will. The ways of doin’ things 
do be so onloike. Shure what a man has larned 
n Oireland is no sinse to him here! Fourteen 
years we've been in this counthry. Ye know, | 
ma'am, me and the childer came out first, and 
left himself in Oireland, seein’ he was gittin’ | 
good pay: but whin I h’ard of all the shoctin’s 
and murdherin’s goin’ on there wid the Land 
Lague, I was in tirror of me loife for fear he'd 
xe shot and me be lift a widdy.” And the 
dolorous expression of countenance testified to 
the greatness of the calamity which would be- 
fall her in such a case. 

“They were shootin’ the bist min in the 
sounthry for nawthin’ at all, at all. So I kept 
urjin’ him to come out here, and now he sez 
that since I took him from a good situation the 
laste I can do is to kape him, and shure now, it | 
is, isn’t it, ma’am?” 

I was glad all Mary’s questions were evi- 
lently not expected to be answered, and as she | 
ooked for none for this, but diligently went on 
with her work, I gave her none. 

‘* Your husband was a shoemaker, was he not, 
n Ireland?” 

‘*He did larn the trade, ma'am, whin he was 
young. Don’t you think, ma’am,”—she stopped | 
suddenly to enquire,—‘‘the worruld do _ be 
‘comin’ to anind? All the shootin’s, and mur- | 
iherin’s, and rhumors of wars that yez hears 
ff! Look at the starvashun in Ingy, and the 
massacres of the Thurks, and the floods and 
the earthquakes, shure the worruld do be comin’ 





to an ind.” 

Mary was very well posted in current events. 
The discussions, political and religious and all 
other kinds which were entered into with zest 
in her immediate neighborhood, would have 
thrown much light on the dealings of Provi- | 
dence could society have had the benefit of | 
them. However, as I was more interested in the | 
management of her present affairs than in her 
future anticipations, which management, I | 
knew, would fall largely upon her shoulders, 
and, as I shrewdly suspected, this flight was 
not without its purpose, viz., to shield her 
household, while I assured her that there was 
& possibility amounting to a strong probability | 


| and as the rent was not an absolute necessity 





climate is agin’ him, too, ma’am. He is just 
that tinder and delicate loike, yez would think 
a breath would blow him away. Whin he’s 
dhrest yez would think he was fat and sthrong, 
but if yez could just see him widout his clothes, 
indade it’s no better than a broomstick he is. 
I kapes him warrum and comfortable all winter, 
and sees that he doesn’t wet his feet. I tinds 
to his flannels and his stockings. Now the 
loikes of me, ma’am, can do wid almost any- 
thing. My blood is warrum by raison of my 
bein’ active, and goin’ about I niver needs 
flannels, and shure it makes no differ about my 
fate ; but yez see, him sittin’ at home his blood 
is thin loike. I gets him all the healthy food I 
kin to kape up his stringth.” 

**And your two sons, Mary, I hope they will 
be able to find employment this winter.” 


She would rather not have spoken of them. 
I knew that this winter, as most others, would 
see an addition to her family in the shape of 
two grown sons, aged respectively twenty- 
eight and twenty-six, who invariably sought 
the shelter of their mother’s roof before the 
first snow-storm. Their summers were spent 
in the country, just where and at what was 
always a mystery, but they never failed to put 
in an appearance empty-pocketed and ill-clad 
at the first appearance of cold weather. Mary 
always kept the knowledge of their home- 
coming as quiet as possible, as public sympathy 
was hardly generous enough to include in its 
embrace two able-bodied young men when 


helping to supply the wants of the family, and, | 
mother-like, she fain would have shielded her 


offspring, unworthy as they might be. 





were called in. 
other is in jail.” 

{ was shocked beyond measure, although I 
knew such scenes were not uncommon in her 
home. As quickly as possible I went to see her 
and found her bruised and suffering. Two ribs 
broken, the doctor said, and she was also 
bruised about the face. It would be some weeks 
before she would be well. 

The little girl was taken to the Children’s 


One young man escaped, the 


and where it would have been greatly to her 
advantage to have remained longer, if not to 
have been completely removed from her sur- 
roundings. 
Children’s Hospital for several weeks and in 
the Infants’ Home. 

Mary gradually recovered, but she would not 
appear against her son. It was the old story, 
‘the dhrink did it.” The young man was given 
permission to leave the city. The father proved, 
to his own satisfaction at least, that he was 
not responsible for the trouble. 

Kindly neighbors ministered to Mary's wants, 
the husband coming in for his share, until 
she was sufficiently recovered to resume her 
duties(?) And so this interesting family con- 
tinue,winter after winter to eke out a fairly 
satisfactory and wholly comfortable living, the 
mother excepted, partly by the aid of the 
charitable institutions of the city and private 
friends, and partly by the efforts of the mother 
ofthe home. What their actual cost has been 





** Well, indade, ma’am, it’s not much worruk | 


there is for min nowadays. 
me oldest boy get to do that he kindo. He has 
to be careful of himself in the winter, too. If 
the could blast would sthrike his chist, shure 
quick as yer talkin’ he’d have the lung disase. 
He would be down wid the browntitus and the 
new mo-o-neys and all thim things just the 
minnit he’s exposed to the could and the 
dhamp. A man offered him a job cuttin’ ice, 
but shure if ivir he’d put his fut on the ice he'd 
be stiff and sthark wid the rheumatiz.” 

**And that work at the bolt-works, Mary— 
why did he not take that? It pays very well.” 

**Indade he did try it, ma’am. He wint 
wan day and came home wid his face as 
black as the pot, and his hands and clothes the 
same, and, sez he, ‘Nomore of that fur me if ye | 
plaze,’ and he nivir wint agin. Oh, but it’s 


Sorra a stick does | 





dirty work entirely, so he just helps the ould 
man moind the childer and take care of the 
house, seein’ I'm out so much.” 

‘“‘Then your second son, surely he can help 
you?” 

‘“‘Shure he nivir larned a trade. He can't 
sthand hard worruk at all, at all. Shure the | 
minnit he handles a sphade that minnit he do 
be troubled wid the sphine of his back. He 
was offered a job at the Sub Way, but the 
sphine of his back bein’ so tinder he couldn't 
take it. He has to lie on the flat of his back to 
rist it, sohe just rists on a lunge a good deal 
of the winter. They just lade quiet and dacent | 
lives. Indadeit’sadacent neighborhood entoirely | 
we lives in. Fourteen months we've been there 
and not wan arrested for shtalin’ nor a murdher 
nor any of them things. 

‘“‘Thrue! there’s Mrs. Rade and Mrs. Shea, | 
they do be shpatten. They will have their | 
divarsion. But it’s between thimsilves. Only | 
last wake they had a bit of a row and sed a lot | 
of things to each other I wouldn't repate in yer 
prisince. But, sez Mrs. Shea to Mrs. Rade, 
‘Yer as dhirty as the—the—divil,’ ma’am,” this 
last softly and hurriedly ; ‘“ beggin’ yer pardon 
for mentionin’ his name in yer prisince. | 
‘Well,” sez Mrs. Rade, ‘I may be _ that | 
dhirty, but thank the Lord I’m _ not Irish,’ | 
which was insultin’ loike. ‘I'll have | 


it out of ye yet, Mrs. Rade,’ sez Mrs. | 
Shea. But she’s rale_ tinder-hearted, is | 


Mrs. Shea, and she couldn't sthrike her in | 
could blood, so she jist wint and got tin cints’ | 


| worth of good whisky and dhrank it, and then 


she wint for her, and if you'd seen her, ma’am ! 
Mrs. Rade looked for all the world like a hin 
wid her feathers nearly all pulled out.” And 
Mary's broad face expanded still more as she 
chuckled over the victory of her country woman. 

‘* But it must keep you very busy, Mary, pro- 
viding for your family,” I said, ignoring this 
flight also. 

**Oh, yis, ma’am, but the House of In-dus- 
thry gives us coal, and bread, and soup too, 
ma’am, if we needs it, and groceries if we're | 
sick ; and the city relief is good to us too, and 
gives us a bite and some firin’. Oh, shure, | 
they're good things for us poor folks. Shure, 
what would we do widout thim? Indade, it’s a 
sorry day for me whin I moved out of your 
dishtrict.” 

Mary moved often, generally at the personal 
request of her landlord, for even her best efforts 
came short of all the demands on her funds, 


it was not generally arranged for. 

If Mary had been alone, I question very much 
if the prospect of public benevolence would have 
been so pleasing to her, but when the needs of 
her family were the consideration she was pre- 
pared to accept a great deal. Indeed, like many 
in this city, she had come to regard the gifts of | 
public institutions as her lawful right, in virtue 
of her being a citizen in unfavorable circum- 

Three other children composed the 
a boy of eleven, a girl of eight, and the 


stances. 
family 


baby. 
All day, to the croon and drone of some na 


tional air, now soft and low, now rising in weird 
cadences, she plied her tiring work. Between 


| four and five o’clock in the afternoon she donned 


again her street suit, and with smiling face | 
and ready steps she started homewards. She | 
would purchase on her way home, I knew, the | 
materials for the evening meal, which she | 
would prepare when she arrived, 

The next day a friend calling and knowing | 





that there would be a termination to this age, 
but that I could not give her the particulars of | 
the event, I pursued my quest. 

‘ Your husband was a shoemaker?” | 

Yes, but he nivir followed it for years. He | 
was a sort of a polissman. He could live loike a | 
gintlemin and nivir soil his hands nor his 
clothes, and very good pay, too, ma’am. He | 
has done some little shoemakin’ and mendin’ | 
and sich loike here; but shure shoemakin’ do | 
be so different in this counthry, and indade he 
doesn’t much take to it, bein’ used to bein’ a} 
And, indade, the | 





gintlemin, I moight say. 





| my interest in Mary, enquired if I had heard 


| pened,” I replied; ‘she was here until near five 


what had befallen her. 


‘‘Nothing serious could surely have hap 
o'clock last evening.” 

“Yes, but it seems during the evening her 
husband and her sons—they are at home, you 
know—made her give them some of the money 
she had earned and they spent it in drink. The 
father and two sons quarreled and she rushed 
in between. They beat her so badly she had to 
be removed to the General Hospital. It is 


feared she is injured internally. The police | 





to the city is an interesting calculation. 
JEAN GRANT’, 





An Historical Design. 





HE programme cover for the Victorian 
ira Ball, which is here reproduced in 
black and white, was designed by Mr. 
R. Holmes, the drawing master of 

Upper Canada College and president of the Art 
Students’ League, and attracted considerable 
attention. 

The design, which is rendered in white and 
gold on a background of Imperial purple, shows 
the Britannic Empire as a heart sending up 
life and strength into the Imperial tree. The 


component parts of the Empire are represented 
by the characteristic emblems appearing on the 
shields—in the middle, the Royal Arms, show- 
ing Great Britain and Ireland ; on the left, the 
Star of India and the Ostrich, suggesting the 
colonies; on the 


South African right, the 


Shelter, where she remained for some months, | 


The babe was cared for in the Sick | 


| 


| Two Historic Costumes. 





it seems 


** Will you not look in the mirror, sir?” said 
the servant enthusiastically. ‘“‘ Ah, what a beau- 


tiful fit !” 


| ‘*One moment,” said 
buckled the belt to his side and drew the sword 
from its sheath, ‘‘ but what is this on the 

The steel is soiled—” 

**It is blood, sir,” answered the valet proudly. 


sword ? 


CHAP, I. 





BEFORE THE BALL. — 


might have been made E 


Pm 46 It for you, sir,” said the 


valet, ‘‘ it fits so well.” 


** It does, indeed,” ans- 
wered O'Grady carelessly; “‘I 


seem to have worn it before.” 
**ITmpossible, sir,” 

valet; “it’s a hundred 

hundred years old 


‘* Impossible, of course,” said 
O’Grady impatiently, ‘“‘ and yet 


said the | 
two |and tore the map—in two places, as the 


the purchaser as he 








Two and a Map. 


Black and White. 

unfolded the map carefully, and 
spread it out. ‘‘That’s what I like 
about a map,” he said. ‘* You never 
need to ask your way. It makes you 
so much more independent. Doesn't 
it, darling ?” 
‘“* Yes, dearest.” A gust of wind swept down 





| auctioneers say. 

| ‘* You should have pasted a bit of tape at the 
| back of the folds,” he said. ‘‘ Then it wouldn't 
| have torn.” 

“IT would have done it with pleasure, if you 
| had asked me.” 

| ‘I can’t think of everything. However, the 
| first thing todoin using a map is to find out 
| where you are onit. Now, as you see, we are 
| here.” He pointed to a spot on the map with 
| his pencil. 

“This is the road we are now on, and that is 


‘““A stain, sir—a stain of blood; the blood of | the cross-road just in front of us.” 


some noble lord. 


service, sir.” 


** And so has the suit,” said O'Grady ruefully; 
‘*but my purse has seen service, too, and we 
must adapt the one to the other. 


historic balls.” 


The sword is old ; it has seen | 


Oh, these 


““O,no! That's all wrong.” 

“In what way wrong?” he asked coldly. 

** Because the cross-road is a canal.” 

““T fail to see how a cross-road can be a 
canal. Besides, you can see the road for your 


self—ordinary hard high-road, and no canal 


‘The suit has been used but little,” answered |! about it.” 


the valet eagerly. 
duel a few nights after he bought it. 


‘*One owner was killed in a 
There 


didn’t mean the 
earth. I meant the cross- 


**Don’t be silly, dear. I 
cross-road on the—er 


was a quarrel at the ball, and then the duel; | road on the map that isn’t the cross-road.” 


but the suit is good as new—all but that place | 


“Very lucid, indeed,” he observed, even 


that is stiteched—there where the sword went | more icily. 


through.” 


He placed his finger on a little spot cleverly 
stitched and just above the heart, but O'Grady 
started suddenly back. 


‘* Don’t touch me,” he cried. 
The valet looked at him wonderingly, then | front of us, don’t you? 
smiled in sudden understandingof thesituation. | 
‘*Tmagination,” he said. 


‘** Tt pains.” 


“T have met with 


it before in noble gentlemen who say that when 
they put on these suits they seem to assume 
the characters of their owners.” 


‘* Assume—or 


thoughtfully glancing at 


resume,” muttered O'Grady, 


the cavalier who, 


attired in the costume of a courtier of Louis 


XIV., confronted him in the mirror. 
very different costume from what he had wornall | quite as wrongas I am. 
day, and yet it seemed very familiar. 
have been his daily dress, so perfectly natural 


did it seem. 


It was 


It might 


** Mon dieu! how becoming it is,” cried the 
valet enthusiastically, echoing his thoughts. | run over.” 
‘*It might have been made for you, sir.” | 

‘* Perhaps it was,” said O'Grady, half smiling | you to walk on a railway where there isn’t any 


| at the conceit. 


owner ?” 
“The Count 


de Lavat, sir,” 
| servant, ‘“‘a courtier of Louis XIV., stationed 


‘Who did you say was the 


answered the 


for a time at Quebec, where he was killed in a 
duel by le Viscount de Grassi 


‘* Lavat—de Grassi,” muttered O'Grady under | 
‘** How familiar—how familiar.” 
** Mon Dieu! what ails you, sir?” cried the | 


his breath. 


** When you try to be sarcastic you only make 

| ugly faces, and don’t say anything really good. 

Look here. You think that we are at this 

| point on the map, don’t you? Very well. And 

you think this line represents the cross-road in 

Very well, it doesn’t. 

Because that line isn’t meant for a road, but a 
-anal.” 

** How do you know ?” 

‘** Because it’s colored brown.” 

“It is. I hadn't noticed it.” 

‘‘T knew you were in the wrong, but you are 
always so obstinate. Now, as a road isn’t a 
canal 

| ‘* Wait a minute "—rather angrily. 


‘** You're 
The brown line means 
a railway.” 

“Tt’s all the same thing. I can’t walk ona 
canal and I can’t walk on « railway. At any 
rate, I won't. I suppose you want me to be 

** My dear girl, do be reasonabie. I can’t ask 
railway.” 

“You said the brown line meant a railway, 
you know you did—” very emphatically. 

**So it does on the map.” 

““We're not walking on the 
walking on the—er—land.” 

“That's precisely what I was trying to ex 
| plain to you. There is no railway in the—er- 
| reality, and therefore we can’t be at the spot 


map. We're 













































































whose emblems cannot 
these many parts are held together in a solid 
unity by the bond of the Imperial sentiment set 
forth in the motto, ‘‘ One Queen, One Empire.” 

In the upper part, surmounted by an [mperial 
monogram, 


Comrades 


Zealand, the 


be distir 


Victorian 


oo 





For Saturday Night. 


We drink a gallant toast 
To those whose love we boast, 


Just for a minute. 


Because we win it. 


We do not sing the praise 
Of loves of other days, 


In words impassior 





Maple Leaf and the Southern 
Australasia. Immediately below 
Royal Arms and the Indian Star is a 


land of the 
Golden Fleece, and, peeping out just below 
the encircling band, appear the Rock of Gibraltar 
and the Cross of Malta, while the magnitude of 
the Empire is suggested by the great number 
of the shields which are banked around and 
guished. All 





in Love’s School. 


We praise each winsome wile ; 
We value each false smile, 


1ed 


They'll serve to make a jest, 
But calling them the best 


Would be old-fashioned 


Yet, though we tell it not, 
Our hearts have yet a spot 


Where old loves hc 


Fond memories of 


ver 


In this long unclaimed place, 
There dwell, for each fair face, 


her 


And many a time when we 
From social codes are free, 


Thoughts come caressing, 


Each one a blessin 
HARRY 


Of hearts artful and naive, 
And lessons of love they gave 


g. 


W.. JAKEWAY, 


We ebedss 
from which rays of light are shed down upon 
this symbolization of the Empire, which oc 
cupies the main part of the field of the design. 























































































where we thought we were.” 
‘““Where you thought we were. I knew you 


valet, alarmed at the change in the voice of 
O'Grady, who had started suddenly back with 
his hand upon his sword. were wrong all the time. It’s no good having 
‘“*T remember, ah, I remember,” answered his | a map if you don’t know how to use it. Give it 
master wildly. ‘‘ It all comes back to me now. | to me.” 
I have lived before to-day—this sword—this} She took it, and screwed her eyes up, examin 
suit— Violette and De Grassi—where is he?” ing closely. ‘“‘I’'ve got it!” she cried with 
** Eh, sir, I do not know,” said the servant; | triumph. ‘“ This is Pilling.” 
**but his suit is gone to the ball. A gentleman | “But we left Pilling an hour ago.” 
called Wilkins purchased it, and just like you ‘** Of course, I’m going to trace our road from 
he say—when he look in the glass he say, ‘My | there. Now, look. Here is the name Pilling. 
God, where is Lavat?’” And the little black spot at one end means the 
‘“Ah, traitor, I will find you,” cried O'Grady | village itself, the exact position of it.” 
fiercely, and with an angry scowl he hastened ‘Thanks for the information.” 
| away to the Armories. ‘Wait; there’s a black spot at each end of 
the name. There must be some mistake. Oh, 
I see; it’s all right. One of the black spots is a 
smut. Poof! Now I’ve blown away the spot 
which wasn't Pilling.” 
‘**Goon. Blow away the spot which is Pill- 
Blow the whole concern, I say. I’m sick 


CHAP, II, AT THE BALL, 

‘“* Lavat.” 

** De Grassi.” 

In the middle of the Armories two courtiers 
of Louis XIV. confronted each other fiercely. 

‘*You killed me in a duel a hundred years 
ago,” hissed Lavat fiercely. of it.” 

“Tam delighted to hear it,” answered De} ‘If you wouldn't lose your temper and would 
Grassi haughtily ; ‘‘ and what about it, sir?” | have a little patience, I should be able to put you 

‘“* Where is Violette?” right.” She traced with a pin. * We left Pilling 

‘‘Dear me! Are you after her still?” an- | Then we turned to the left—so. 
swered the other insolently. ‘‘O these historic | must be just here now,” and she dug her pin 
balls!” triumphantly through the map at the point, 

‘‘She comes,” cried the other wildly, as a | and it went right through and pricked her knee 
beautiful figure drew near. and hurt her. 

‘** Violette!" they cried simultaneously. “If that 

‘De Lavat—De Grassi,” she muttered. | thing to ask. It’s not 
‘*(What a nuisance.) This is like old times, | but where's the cross-road ?” 
is it not?” **In front of you, with a white fence on each 


**T love you! side of it. It’s plain enough.” 

as What! must I ‘““Why do you keep confusing between the 
De Grassi. well, 

“Will you do me a 


sweetly. 


ing. 


So we 


—sO. 


“*IT have only one 
important, of course, 


is so,” he said, 


” cried Lavat. 
kill you again?” shrieked 
road on the map and the road on the—er 
the other road?” 
** It’s you who make the confusion,” she said, 
I mean, of 
O, you know 


service?” she asked 


The cavaliers fell on their knees. **mixing up railcans with nalways 
‘* Wander away to the Osgoode Hall grounds 
each other answered 
dreamily. ‘* I have but one dance and will give 
it to the survivor.” 


course, nalrails with canways 
what I mean! 

‘I'm blessed if I do 
cross-road here, and there’s no cross-road on 
the map. 

** Then 
bitterly. 
it out and make it fit the map.” 

There was a moment's pause, and then they 


and kill again,” she 


I only know there's a 


The map can’t be wrong.” 
the real she replied 
‘*Get a piece of india-rubber and rub 


CHAPTER III1.—THE DUEL. 
The moon shone brightly in the winter sky 
and cast her pale and spectral beams on the 
grounds of Osgoode Hall. A couple of courtiers 
in the costume of the time of Louis XIV., 
accompanied by their seconds, confronted each 


road must be,” 


both happened to look up at the same moment, 


and both exclaimed joyously 


other in the snow, prepared to engage in mortal 
combat. “Here's a boy! 

* Villain! 
hat on the ground. 


shrieked Lavat, as 


So they asked the boy the way, and went on 


"hissed De Grassi, as he threw his 
it rejoicing, and peace reigned again. 

They left the map behind them by accident. 
Afterwards they both said that was a pity. 
BARRY PAIN, 


** Traitor !” he drew his 
sword from its sheath. 


One by one they removed their coats and 
_ oo 


A Queer Suit. 
Che Prince of Monaco, ruler of the tiny prin 
cipality of that name, which is subordinate to 
the French and 


vests to ease them while at combat, and as 
they laid the historic costumes on the ground 
the character of the courtier vanished with 
them, and a sudden recollection brought to 


light the real identity of the warriors. : 
‘ Hullo. O'Grady !” cried Wilkins | ported by the income given by the syndicate 


‘Is that you, Wilkins?” cried O'Grady. that conducts the gambling tables at Monte 
‘ ' ; Carlo, has brought a curious suit in the French 
courts against his erstwhile friend, the Baron 
de Guerne. The prince has a fad for deep-sea 
fishing, a fad that has revealed to the scientific 
world many uncouth monsters of the deep, and 
in his latest expedition to the neighborhood of 
| the Azores, he took the baron along as his 
guest. On their return the prince wanted for j 
| his museum certain specimens which the baron ; 
had caught, but the latter refused to give them 
up. He alleged that he was not a paid em 
| ployee on the expedition, but a guest, and that 
| what he caught belonged to himself alone. The 


sing. | _ ‘ sas 
They | French courts will have to adjudicate this 


Republic handsomely sup 


Oh, these historic balls 
Toronto, Dece., ‘97. ©. 








He Was Used to Them. 
Pick-Me-Up. 
A small boy was called as witness before the 
| magistrates in a golfing locality the other day. 
‘**Now, my boy,” said the Chairman of the | 
Bench, “‘ do you know the nature of an oath?” | 
‘** Please, sir, I’m a caddy,” was the reply. 





oe -—--——_— 


| Miss Trill—I love to hear the birds 
Jack Downright (warmly)—So do I. 


| never attempt a piece beyond their ability. | strange controversy. 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


GERMAN MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE 


Toronto Office, 72 Yonge Street 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND - - Agent 
North German Lloyd Line | Hamburg-American Line 











———_) From | Arrive | Arrive | Arrive 
STEAMERS. | N, York|Gibr'lt’r; Naples | Genoa 
Norman lia ; : Jan. 4 ‘\Jan. 12 Jan. 16 Jan, 14 
Werra .. Jan. 15 jJan, 24 Jan. 27 Jan. 28 
Turst Bismarck... Jan. 22 |Jan. 30 Feb.2) | Feb. 3 
K. Wilhelm II Feb.5 |Feb. 14 (Feb. 17 | Feb. 18 
Normannia Feb. 12 |Feb. 20 Feb. 24 | Feb. 22 
Fulda. Feb 19 |Feb. 28 |Mar.3 |Mar. 4 
Ems Feb. 26 |Mar.7 |Mar. 10 | Mar. 11 
Saale .|Mar.5 |Mar. Mar. 19 | Mar. 18 
Werra Mar. 12 |Mar. 21 Mar. 2¢ | Mar. 25 
K. Withelm II .../Mar. 19 |Mar, 28 |Mar. 31 | Arpil 1 
Fulda. Mar. 26 |April4 April7 |April 8 
Ems April 2 |April 11|April 14 April 15 
Aller, .......cecees April 16 | April 25) April 28 | April 29 
Special Cruises New York to Egypt 
- 7 a Arrive : ; Arrive 
Leave New York = Gibraltar | Call | Alexandria 
= re 
Normannia, Jan. 4. Jan. 12 ¢ = Jan. 19 
Normannia, Feb 12. Feb.20 |5 @| Feb. 27 
Saale, March 5 Mar. 14 15 _ 24 Mar. 22 


oo” 


Oriental Crutse— Auguste Victoria, Jan. 27: 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD-— English Channel 
New York, southampton (Londen) Bremen 
Kaiser Wm. der Grosse, Jan. 4; Trave, Jan. 1. 
First saloon, $75; second saloon $45 upward. 
Barlow Cumberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


Mediterranean 


berths should be reserved at once. Some of the 
ships sailing in January and February are already 
quite well filled. Special cruises to Gioraltar, Genoa, 
Naples, Egypt and Palestine. 


BERMUDA January 8, 19, 29 


Toronte Agency 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Steamship Agent - 72 Yonge Street, Toronto 





International Navigation Co.’s Lines 
et AMERICAN LINE 
NEW YORK—SOUT 


AMPTON (London—Paris) 
. Jan. 5 
Jan. ial 10 


| St. Louis ..Jan. 26 
| Siw Vork.creb 2\ 10 
Jan, 19) 4.M./ Paris INE. 
RED. ST ANTWERP 
WESTERNLAND Wednesday, Jan. 5, noon 
SOUTHWARK Wednesday, Jan. 12, noon 
International Navigation Company 
Pier 14, North River. (ftice. § Rowling Green, N. Y. 
BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Yonge street, Toronto 


TEASISHIP ana 
TOURIST TICKETS 


Issued by various lines to all parts of the world. 


R. M. MELVILLE 


Cor. Toronto and Adelaide Streets 


Telephone 2010 


St. Louis... 
New York 
Paris 











Anecdotal. 





Professor Drummond once told a story of an 
ofticer of an Italian coast-guard who reported 
to his Government a shipwreck in these words: 
‘We saw the wreck, and we attempted to 
through the 


| near as he could, and slipped his tiny hand up | 


|among the gems and gold they carried. It | 


saying : 


give every assistance possible 
speaking trumpet; notwithstanding which, 
next morning twenty corpses were washed | 


ashore.” 


* 
Rev. Dr. Haweis related at a dinner in Lon- 
the strangest version of the marriage 
service which had come to his observation. 
He was officiating at a wedding in Hampshire, 
and the bride, when it came to her turn, vowed 
‘*to’ave and to ‘old from this day fortni’t for 
betterer horse, for richerer power, in siggerness 
health, to love cherries, and to bay.” 


- 


don 


Some twenty years ago Depew and Horace 
Porter took a little pleasure trip to Europe to- 
gether. Soon after their return home they met 
at a large banquet at the Brunswick. Of course 
the incidents of their trip afforded each of them 
abundant material for fun-making. ‘‘I never 
knew how stingy Depew really 
General Porter, “ until I crossed the ocean with 
him. Why, gentlemen, he didn’t offer to buy a 
bottle of wine during the trip.” ‘‘ What was 
the use of my buying wine?” retorted Depew, 

‘when I could have Porter for nothing.” 


* 


was,” said 


Rev. Jeffrey Hill of che flourishing suburb of 
3rooke, says the Owen Sound Sun, vouches for 
the following conversation having taken place 
at Southampton when he was a resident there: 
‘Are you a mechanic?” ‘Na, I'm no’ a Mce- 
Kannick, I’m a McDonald.” ‘* What do you 
follow, then?” ‘‘ I'ma Presbyterian.” This is 
similar to a little conversation that took 
A five 
year-old girl went into a store and one of the 
clerks bezan chafting her. ‘* You're Irish,” he 
“I’m not,” she replied indignantly, ** I'm 


very 


place in Clinton a couple of weeks ago. 


said. 


1 Presbyterian.” 
* 


Among the legends connected with the great 
following is told to 
that 
family on the Borromean [slands in the 

Lakes. When Cardinal shown 
to Cardinal Giulio the vast abode which he had 


Cardinal Borromeo, the 


visitors to the huge palace of ancient 
talian 


Borromeo had 


ust completed, the latter maintained a strict 
they had 
When departing, he 


silence until inspected the whole. 


said: ‘* Your eminence, I 
have been reflecting that the huge sums spent 
to the 
‘Your 


been given to the poor 


on this palace might have been given 


poor.” Cardinal Borromeo replied 


eminence, they hare 
But 
poor for their labor, and your eminence for their 


our notions of charity differ. I pay the 


idleness.” 
* 


The highest grade of negro is the private car 


porter. It was such a negro, young and with 


many fine mannerisms and some money, who 
decided to take a trip to Europe. In London 
he made the acquaintance of several English 
By these he was shown the 


bred negroes. 


sights and introduced into society. One even 


ing he was invited to “‘sitin”™ a little poker 


game. He was well acquainted with the game 
as played at home, and did not hesitate to play. 
His limited 


cost him several good pots. 


acquaintance with English money 
At last he got four 
ices and knew exactly where he was, for four 
His op 


ices have their value the world over. 


ponent “skinned” his hand carefully after 
curds had been ‘ doled” and said: ** Ab'll just 
bet yo’ a pound, Mistah Johnsing.” ‘* Well,” 
said the American, *‘ Ah don’ rightly know how 


much a pound is, but Ah’ll just raise you a 


ton, 
* 


While Grant was marching through the Mat 
tapony Valley, during one of his Virginia cam 


paigns, he halted at a plantation-house for a 


| a bailiff in the house, or a fire ablaze, one does | 


| 


| ing the conversation her mother-in-law, who 





|} on? 


| ning and striving for the open sesame to another 


| glancing now and then at her lovely face, and 
| the lips murmuring words they did not dare to | 
A.M, 


| was the chilling reply. 


| overlooks Belle Isle; and [ had the satisfaction 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





The mistress of the place was a Mrs. 
Dur- 


rest. 
Tyler, the wife of a Confederate colonel. 


was Visiting her, remarked with some asperity : 
‘IT came from Richmond not long ago, where I 
lived in a house on the James River which 


of looking down every day on the Yankee 
prisoners. I saw thousands and thousands of 
them, and before this campaign is over I want 
to see the whole of the Yankee army in South- 


ern prisons.” Just then Burnside joined the 


party. Ashe looked at his corps filing by on 
the road, he said to Mrs. Tyler: ‘I don’t sup- 
pose, madam, that you ever saw so many 


Yankee soldiers before.” ‘‘ Not at liberty, sir,” 





Between You and Me. 





NE of the saddest things in the world 
is wasted effort. Did you ever see 


honest endeavor to accomplish 


what you knew would never be | 
accomplished, and were you not | 


oppressed ard worried at looking 
It may have been only a man trying to 
gain an election which you saw he never would 
gain; it may have been a yearning heart plan- 


heart, closed hopelessly or full to overflowing 
with another love. I recall one such occur- 
rence which seemed to me infinitely pathetic. 
It was only a delicate little child, sensitive and 
feeble, and it was consumed with strong love 
for a mother who found it a bore. First, the 
child, with infinite patience and resolution, 
dragged its little chair across the room to the 
mother’s sofa, then pale and breathless sat down 
and began to timidly stroke the rich brocade of 
her reception gown, the great burning eyes 


say aloud. ‘Pretty mamma, my mamma,” | 
was what the child whispered. By and by the 
little one pushed himself close to her knee and 
leaned his elbow upon it; the mother glanced 
at him and went on with her talk of the weather, 
fashion, scandal and feast. The child crept as 


between her lace and her pink wrist and held 
it there, with tremulous pleasure and smiles 
and little caressing pats. Then he grew bolder, | 
and bending over her he kissed her fingers, 


would have been so easy to fill his eager little 
queer heart with rapture by one quiet squeeze 
of the little hand, or a pat upon the pathetic 
little red curls, but the mother started ner- 
vously and pushed him down into his chair, 
“If you don’t sit still I shall ring for 
nurse to take youaway. Why do you takesuch 
a delight in worrying me?” 
. 

It isn’t half so bad to have one’s neighbors 
know too much of one’s business as too little. 
In the big city, where people are crowded 
together, one does not interest oneself in one’s | 
neighbors; unless there is crape on the door, 


not rise to the possibility of a tragedy in the | 
next house. And it is bitter to the man or | 
woman therein to hear through the party wall 
someone else’s youngsters singing around a 
Christmas tree while he sits beside an empty 
cradle and the mother lies on the sofa with her 
face to the wall. And if you perchance cry out 
in your lusty voice *‘ Happy New Year” to him 
you will get a surprise should he Jook at you 
with eyes dim with pain unspeakable. Then | 
you will feel that your jolly greeting has been 
almost a crime. Sometimes it happens that 
one needs a very quiet and thoughtful atmos- 
phere about one on a holiday, but feels a com- 
pelling to rush about and shake hands and 
shout greetings because since he was born that 
has been a fashion laid upon mankind. And 
iv. yielding his soul’s freedom to the shackles 


| of champagne 





of the conventional he sins against himself. 
In the quiet time waited a subtler spirit of good 
and gain which perchance he will miss forever. 


7 


We are going to have a great year this time! 
Something isin the air: there are inventions 
and schemes and fortunes and a general stir- 
ring of dry bones. Never have so many persons 
looking forward to spring so eagerly. | 
Away off, beyond the limits of the train and 
the telegraph, is a land of which the streets, 
like the new Jerusalem, are paved with gold. 
The fever is on many a restless, unhappy, un- 
successful man to reach through toil and 
trouble that El Dorado. It is wonderful how 
persons who are useless and unsuccessful here 


been 


are thinking of success and wealth over there. 
Well, good luck to them, anyway. 


“There is nothing society will not put up 
with,” said an irate man the other day. But it 
seems to me that society will not put up with a 
One may be naughty, and 
persons always to overlook naughtiness, per- 


bore. there are 


haps from a sense of shortcoming on their own | 
One may be poor, and someone will be 
kindly helping 
and secure and 
exclusive set—but | 
bore, 


part. 
found to 


give the necessary 


hand; one may even be rich 


retain the entree to the 
There are so 
one’s spirit 
down, that one refuses the bore with decision. 


one must not be a 


many inevitable things to bear 


The older people fly boldly and without dis- 


yvuise ; the younger ones send up a prayer for 
cover and sneak away. Therefore be very 
careful not to bore society. If you have a 
hobby, remember that everyone doesn't ad 
mire equestrian exercise, and don't ride it too | 


frequently; don’t take your friends by the 


throat and talk psychology to them; don’t run 
don't fix 
an octopus suction-pipe on them and talk about 


them into a corner and talk polities ; 


yourself, especially your trials; don’t imagine 


that because a scheme seems good and worthy | 
- | 


to you it must also look attractive to others, 


If you insist, probably Society will reach down 


a placard and pin it on your back, ‘* This is a 


bore,” and then forever will your advancing 


shadow cause a stampede of your acquaintances 
and you will have lots of room. Society, in fact, 


is not half so cruel to a bank robber, a wine- 





bibber or a satyr, as to a bore. 


\ letter from a clergyman came to me last 
week, chiding me in that I had described the 
teaching of an Kastern and remarked that he 
was coming to Toronto if Toronto wanted him | 
* Toronto does not | 


We 


to. The good man says 


want Hindu teachers. have our own 


| every day. 


schools, teachers and clergy, and our people 
should worship in their own churches. Silly 
women like you do great mischief by leading 
other silly people away from their duty.” Thus 
the man of God, who thumps the wrath of God 
into unbelievers and insists that the Bible is to 
be taken literally. I wonder does he know 
what his minority is, right here in Toronto? 
The church is good, the clergy are good, the 
schools are good, but oh! man of God, freedom 
is better. If this good man knew what Toronto 
wants; if he even knew what he wants him- 
self, he would be wiser than he was when he 
wrote that letter. By the way, he does not 
know, perhaps, that the teachings of the Hindu 
of whom I spoke would in no way draw per- 
sons from their worship or their duty. They 
would rather make the worship more delight- 
ful and sincere, and the duty what it should be, 
the greatest pleasure in life. LAvY GAY. 





The Coming Year. 





For Saturday Night. 

Where the gaunt miner delves for gold 
Deep in the mountainside, 

Where sailors guide their deep-keeled ships 
Across the ocean wide, 

Where the lone settler’s cabin smoke 
Hangs in the frosty air, 

Where dark-eyed lovers breathe their vows 
In Southern gardens fair— 

He is coming, swiftly coming, 
Through mist, or snow, or heat ; 

And our hearts beat high as we list a while 
To his fast-approaching feet. 


What does he bring—the blessing we seek? 
The boon we so madly crave? 

Or does he come with hard, cruel hands, 
To dig for our hopes a grave?! 

Will the days he brings pass sunny and bright, 
In a calm, unbroken flow ? 

Or shall we meet sudden earthquake shocks, 
With hurricane, whirlwind, snow? 

To all of us, whether in palace or cot, 
These eager questionings come; 

But we listen in vain for an answering voice, 
The New Year's lips are dumb. 


And yet it is best, so wise folk say, 
That we cannot see or know 

What the coming years will bring to us, 
Whether of weal or woe. 

But ever we see, if we raise our eyes, 
The beams of our guiding star: 

In crowded streets, on the lonely plains, 
Alike it shines clear and far. 

And the name of that star is Trust in God; 
In the rays of its light and beauty, 

Let us go forth to welcome the coming year 
On the narrow path of Duty. 

Treherne, Man., Dec., "97. 

SO oO 


E. Borrina. 


Elderly Coquette (sentimentally)—Yes, my 
dear Mr. Assessor, love is eternal. Assessor 
(frightened)—So I perceive.—Flieyende Blatter. 


‘* And what is the bravest thing you ever did, 
major?” ‘* Well, I once ordered a small bottle 
for five ballet-ladies.”— Pick- 
Me-Up. 


The following advertisement recently ap- 

peared in the London, (Eng)., Daily Telegraph: 

AD, respectable, WANTED, used to vice and 
file. 


Teller—Van Dunk displays « great deal of 
individuality ; don’t vou think so? Grimshaw 
—Don’t know him. What particular kind of a 
fool is he ?—Puchk. 


Horse Gyp—Are you satisfied that the team I 
sold youis well matched? Victim—Yes, they're 
well matched. One is willing to work and the 
other is satisfied to let him. 


Inquisitive Tourist (in Oklahoma)—Pardon 
me, sir, but are you a married man? Baldy 
Scrodd (the stage-driver)—Nope; I had my 
hair scoured off in a sand-storm.—-Puck. 


A farmer, on paying his bill at a restaurant 
recently, was told that the sum put down 
didn’t include the waiter. ‘‘ Well!” he roared, 
“7 didn’t eat a waiter, did 1?"”—T7it-Bits. 


“Does the old fellow have money?” ‘I 
rather think so.” ‘* Makes a show does he 2?” 
‘Oh, no—but his daughter, who is thirty-five 
years old and awfully ugly, was married last 
week.” 

‘* He devoted his immense fortune to the per- 
petuation of his memory.” ‘* You don’t say 
so?” ‘Yes, he left it in such shape that every 
dollar of it will be litigated over.”—Detroit 
Journal, 


‘*Next time I'm going out to Beverly's I’m 
going to take a camp-stool with me.” ** What 
for?” ‘“*Last time I went I sat down on a 
little thing that turned out to be a tea-table.”— 
Puck. 

“It seems strange that he could p under a 
great corporation like that for years without 
being found out.” ‘‘ Well, you see, the cor- 
poration was pretty busy itself.”—Chicago 
Journal, 


‘* No, Maria,” said a husband at the close of a | 


heated argument on women’s rights, “ they're 


awhile.” ‘* Well, that lets us both out, any- 
how,” replied Maria calmly. 


Judge— Witness, you are forty years of age ? 
Female Witness—Yes, alas! One gets older 
And yet I was young once (heaving 
Ah, your were would hardly believe 
its. 


a sigh). 
how young I was !—Tit-# 


“My friend,” exclaimed the eloquent minister, 
‘*were the average man to turn and look him- 
self squarely in the eyes, and ask himself what 


| he really needed most, what would be the first 


reply suggested to his mind?” ‘*A rubber 
neck!" shouted the precocious urchin in the 
rear of the room; and, in the confusion which 
followed, the good man lost his place in his 
manuscript, and began over again. 


Some time ago the proprietor of a traveling 
wild beast menagerie, well known in Italy, 
quarreled with his wife and the pair separated. 
The wife soon afterwards went into business on 
her own account in the wild beast line. Re- 
cently the husband’s menagerie arrived in 
Bologna, and it was followed two days later by 
that of his wife. The husband was equal to 
the occasion. He had the walls of the town 
placarded with the following ambiguous an- 
nouncement: ‘‘In consequence of the arrival 
of my wife in this town, my stock of wild 
beasts has been increased.” 





Who Built the Pyramids? 


Hard to tell insomeinstances. But we know 
who are the great nerve builders. They are 
Seott & Bowne. Their Scott's Emulsion feeds 
and strengthens brain and nerves. 





The Wabash Railroad. 


With its superb and magnificent train ser- 
vice, is now acknowledged to be the most per 
fect railway system in America, the great 
winter tourist 
including the famous Hot oringe of Ark., Old 
Mexico, (The Egypt of the New World), Texas | 
and California, (the land of sunshine and | 
flowers). Passengers going via the Wabash 
new line reach their destination in advance of | 
other routes. Wabash trains reach more large 
cities than any other railway in the world. | 
Detailed information will be gladly furnished | 
by any R. R. agent or J. A. Richardson, Can. | 


route to the South and West, | 


. | Never mind what conversion means. 
not going to allow women and geese to vote yet | 





Skating and 





| ama gata N. KE. Cor. King and Yonge streets, | H. & C. BLACHFORD 
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Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres- 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste, 
8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 
4, Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- 
sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
desired. 


Royau.—Indeed it would be pleasant to know just 
what we are best fitted for. You are a bright, sweet- 
tempered and cheerful girl, with some ambition and 
much tact and sympathy. Truth, candor and good 
judgment are yours. Some sense of humor and a 
very sensible and logical mind. A nice lassie, fond 
of dainty, pretty things, and perhaps a little bit of a 
chatterbox. 

Two-Ster.—Your purpose is very firm and tena- 
city remarkable. You are decided in your character 
and very peculiar and original in your method; 
force and a good deal of self-will, with a lack of 
gentleness and sympathy, are shown. It is a fine and 
original study, with plenty of courage and self- 
reliance. You respect yourself, have a bright: and 
observant mind, but lack self-control and simplicity. 

HENK1I.—A very plausible person, apt at putting 
things in a convincing way, and very suscept. 
ible. You love the beautiful, are cheerful and 
generally sweet-tempered ; your ideas are clear and 
logic fine. You are more sympathetic than perhaps 
you would care to confess, and are imaginative and 


enterprising in thought. You love social intercourse’ 


and should be bright and receptive. Good self- 


esteem, care for details, and some pride are shown. | 


You will not be easily effaced. 

QUEER ONE.—Well, you are queer! I thought I 
had a parson just now, and lo! one comes the very 
next envelope. And so you think it will be wrong to 
encourage a Hindu teacher to come to Toronto, and 
Iam toadvise Lady Gay she was foolish to listen to 
him. Howdoyou know? I'll see that she realizes 
her foolishness, but as for the rest of your nicely 
written letter, here it goes into the W. P. B. You 


are good and kind and stupid and impertinent, and I | 


know you don’t really mean to be that last, so I for- 
give you. 

Missi¥.—It was wrong of you, dear. If you were 
my little daughter I should be cut to the quick that 
you did it. Say, won't you try to believe me 
when I tell you that some day you will hate the 
thing you have done? Idon’t often get worked up 
over my girl correspondents—so many fakes are 
about—but your confessions have the ring of truth. 
“Was it so very wrong?” you ask. The horror of a 
girl asking such a question about such a piece of 


business! You little benighted, cheapened thing! I | 


hope you are angry. You deserve some very hard 
shaking to open your eyes. 

A DISCONSOLATE WATER-LILY.—I don’t think I'd 
worry about the opinions of my friends, if I were 
you. 
serve what they say; not that I find any shortcom- 
ings of a serious nature in your writing, only an 
intense self-consciousness and some affectation. You 
are not a very careful or systematic worker, but you 
are original, impetuous and persistent, a combina- 
tion far from commonplace. Immense self-approval 


is dominant, but there is force, decision and very | 


practical method to balance it. The character is 
complex and the nervous force great. Writer would 
be apt to waste good power fighting against the 
wind. She would be exacting, mistrustful of others 
and a person of many moods. 

FAIRY OF THE GLEN.—My dear lady, a stamped 
envelope which I must go to the United States to 
post isn’t much use to me here! I wonder why so 
smart a girl as you did not think of that. The sign 
which rules your birth month is Sagittarius, the 
Archer, one of the finest of the twelve. People born 


under this sign usually aim for the bull's-eye, and | 


You should follow your own inspirations; 
don't go to others for advice. Emergencies will 
never prostrate you; as housekeeper, wife and 
mother the Sagittarius women have the medal. Do 
one thing at a time 
as some can. Do not jump at conclusions; it’s your 
way, but try to correct it. Don’t be too outspoken; 
sometimes you err that way. Don't go to extremes. 
Don't sacrifice your health to get any project through. 
Give slow people a chance. There was a tortoise as 
well as a hare in the race, and you know which won. 
Iam very fond of the Sagittarius people. 

OTro FUNCKE.—Well, what if I did say your 
brother had an unusual character? You, also, are 
far from commonplace. I don’t believe that the 
Lord hardened Pharaoh's heart, do you? I think the 
idea that the Lord was going to take away Pharaoh's 
slaves may have roused some gust of opposing will, 
(covetousness at the bottom, which always hardens 
us). However, I am not awfully 
Pharaoh's pyschological troubles. Ruskin was right. 
To bein tune with Mother Earth and her offspring, 
“to read, to think, to love, to pray,” ought to keep 
one busy and happy. Perhaps Ruskin did not mean 
just what you mean When he used those words. I 
am rather afraid to tackle the Bishop's words. 
Go on and 


grow near to God, put your energy into it, and don’t 
worry about anything atall. That's my plan; just 
you try it. 2. Your writing shows tenderness and 
sight perception. You are persistent. and a little 
bit dogmatic. There are lines which make me think 
ae are a parson, which, may the fates forbid. I'd 
1ate to dissect a parson this way! You are frank 
and fond of talking, evidently a person who finds the 
pen mightier than the sword. 


hit it, too. 








Jewelery 


is the finishing touch to a lady’s toilet. 
“The gloomy enchantment of beautiful 
gems” is well illustrated in our immense 
stock and MORE DISTINCT VALUES ARE 
IMPOSSIBLE OF CONCEPTION. A visit to 
us will be productive of much pleasure to 


any lady who appreciates high class 
jewels. 

WHOLESALE &6q YONGE cp RETAILS 
«7 AND ~ »® ¥ JEWELLERS 













Hockey Boots 


priced with rare 
business judgment 
for quick-elling. 


Solid Leather of Uaequaled Durability 
STORE OPEN IN THE EVENINGS 





rue 
YONGE ST, 


It’s a bootless business, and perhaps you de- | 


-you can't do several things well | 


interested in | 
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Mason & Risch 
Pianos 


* are musical instruments in the truest 
sense of the word. They are artists’ 
instruments. They are the instruments 
of the cultured. 

They represent the perfection of the 
piano makers’ art Yet they are mod- 
erate in price and are within the reach 
of people of moderate means. 

Our terms of payment are such as to 

facilitate the acquisition of a piano 

without any financial strain. 

Our establishment is the busiest in its 
line in Toronto. 

Our line of makers is also most com- 
plete, embracing such famous names as 
Chickering & Sons, Vose & Sons, 
Decker Bros, Mason & Risch, Do- 
minion, Berlin, Featherston. 


The Mason & Risch 


PIANO CO., Limited 
32 King Street West, Toronto 





| 
TE 


Complete 
the Work 
We do more than simply get the dirt 


2 

= 

; 

| and grease out of an article that is dyed 
or cleaned here. It is finished com- 
pletely—pressed and ironed and made 

: 


: 
a 
to look in every way like new. $ 
e 


R. PARKER & CO. 
Head Office and Works—787-791 Yonge St. 
Brauches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 
oe St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 
St. E. 
Phones—3037, 3640, 2143, 1004, 5098, 





ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 


Rees eat 


BEST FORTABLE.DAIRY.AND FARM 


DON'T BE}. 


FOOLED 


BY USING 


CHEAP 
INFERIOR 


DRESS' 
= STAVS| 


silt Sutched EVER-READYS" 


e Silk Stitched 


















Adams’ Tutti 
Frutti Aids 
Digestion. 


_ _Some dealers try to palm off 
imitations to obtain a big profit. 

See that the trade mark name 
“Tutti Frutti” is on each 5c. 
vackage. Save coupons for latest 
ooks and prizes. 





Confederation Life Assembly Hall 


COR. YONGE AND RICHMOND STS. 
IS HIGHLY ADAPTED FOR 


At Homes, Banquets 
Assemblies, Lectures 
Rehearsals, Conventions, Etc. 


The accommodation in connection with the above 
Hall is of the highest order, heated by steam and 
lighted by Electricity, ventilated by Electric Fans 
large Dining-room and Kitchen with range. A!-0 
retiring and dressing-rooms on the same floor. 

For full particulars apply to 
A. M. CAMPBELL 


Confederation Building, 8 Richmond St. East. 





Tumors and all Blood 
Disorders conquered ; sci 
entific vegetable treat- 


ment at home. No knife 
or plaster. Full particulars by mail or at office; 
much valuable matter in 100 page book, all free. 
Write Dept. C. The Abbott Myron Mason Medical 
Co., 577 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 





FRESH 


Green Turtle Soup 


arenes on hand at this 
testaurant. 
Sent to any address—-$3. 
per gallon. 
Phone 2950 


ALBERT WILLIAMS 
Leader Lane & Wellington St 
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$ Studio and Gallery } 


PSOSSSSSSSOOSSOSSOHHHSOSHSOOOOSND 

An event which promises to be of the highest 
interest will be the proposed Art Loan Exhibi- 
tion to be held during the first week of February 
in the Central Y.M.C.A. building. Very active 
and discriminating efforts are being put forth 
to make the display of the best. Efficient com- 
mittees have in charge their respective depart- 
ments of work. One has only to read a list of 
the names, including many of Toronto's leading 
ladies, which has appeared elsewhere, to know 
that an effective ensemble will be the result of 
their combined efforts. The treasures of many 
of our citizens, gathered from afar, often at 
great price, are to be generously placed on 
public view. A very full catalogue is in course 
of preparation, which will include lists of all 
objects loaned, and the names of the loaners, 
and other matter. Besides a large and varied 


eeoe 
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Art in 


Photography 


in its perfection is exemplified in our work. 
Our process is instantaneous. Wecan catch 
even the fleeting smile of a child. 

Our work secured the highest awards at 
the Toronto Industrial Exhibition 1896 and 
1897, in competition with the world. 


PARK BROS., Photographers 
328 YONGE STRE#HT Tel. No, 1269 

‘*Beauty and Art 

combined to make 

a perfect photograph.”’ 


Such is the opinion of the many citizens of 
Toronto who have visited the Rex Studio 
during the past week in answer to their pub- 
lic invitation. All agree that no more ac- 
ceptable Christmas present can be found than 
the 


ow “‘‘Rex Carbon”’ 
The REX STUDIO - 108 Yonge St. 


RE-TOUCHING 


Only the artist can truly portray the expression 
of a face. Re-touching is an art. Our artists 
improve the imperfections of the mechanical 
photograph—and give to the picture the gift of 
expression. 


THE CARBON STUDIO |. 


J. FRASER BRYCE, Manager 
79 KING ST. WEST - Roberts’ Art Gallery 
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a Nan God 


~ EXTRAORDINARY 
BARGAIN 


Four hundred and sixteen (41+) photographic views, 
beautifully reproduced, of the leading Buildings, 
Streets, Squares and Parks of London, bound in 
thirteen parts, each containing thirty-two views and 
including thirty-two views of the Diamond Jubilee 
Procession. Price, lsc. each part, or the complete 
set for $1.80. Number limited ; secure at once. Post- 
we, one cent each part extra. There is only one 
London. It is the heart of the world. 
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be a 
in- 


collection of curios, there’ will 
comprehensive gallery of paintings, 
cluding the works of foreign artists as 
well as those of our own local artists. An 
advisory board of artists composed of the fol- 
lowing gentlemen: F. McGillivray Knowles, 
chairman, Messrs. L. R. O’Brien, F. M. Bell- 
Smith, G. A. Reid, C. M. Manly, E. Wyly 
Grier, R. F. Gagen, J. W. L. Forster and 
Hamilton MacCarthy, will have control of the 
selection and hanging of pictures. The wall 
space available in the Y.M.C.A. building, 
which is in every sense highly adapted for the 
holding of such a display, will ensure a very 
complete and representative exhibition of 
paintings. Musicales will be given each after- 
noon, when tea will be served free of charge. 
In the evenings orchestral or band music will 


be provided. 


Of the advantages of such an exhibit and its 
educative tendency, little need be said. It is in 
itself a world of thought, of history, crowded 
into small space. It is the opportunity ofa life- 
time to many to whom extensive travel and 
extensive reading are both chateawx en espagne 
in this busy, hurrying age. 
be educative, however, only so far as it is fully 
understood and its meanings grasped by the 
beholders ; otherwise it resolves itself into a 





| dred figures. 


Cabinet. 





A Little Color 


will go a long way and produce a lovely picture 
if it is the right color. Don't you think itisa 
good thing to get good colors, especially when 
they last so long? Just think how long a half- 
pan of water color or tube of oil color will last! 

Winsor & Newton's O11 and Water Colors 
are used by the leading artists all over the world. 
Get them, and have a beautiful picture, 

For sale at all Reliable Art Stores. 


A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL | 


Wholesale Agents tor Canada | 


R F. GAGE N, 


Studio—90 Yonge Street, | 
Miniatures, Water Color and Ink Portraits. 


MF DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
-++ PORTRAIT PAINTER | 


places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsley Place | 
St. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER 
° Has removed his studio to 
24 King Street West, Manning Arcade 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 


ISS EDITH HEMMING ..... Artist 
will open classes for Mintature Painting, | 
commencing Tuesday, January 4th. 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


Miss WINDEAT 


Drawing, Water Colors and Olls 








Classes 


Studio—46 Cecll Street 
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We Beg to Announce That 
ON JAN. I, 1898 


WE SHALL MOVE 


To more convenient premises at 
No. 114 KING STREET WEST 
(North American Life Building) 


Where a choice display of work can be seen at all 
times. 


HIGH GRADE ART STUDIO 


| trial 


| Y. Ellis, vice-president; G. 


| James Smith, S. M. Jones 


| have now their studio in New York. 


| the 


another. 


conglomeration of outlines and of inanimate 
objects, grotesque, meaningless, as far as the 
curios are concerned. It is to be hoped that 
due consideration will be given by those in 
charge to the having of as full explanations, 


It will no doubt | 


| vanished. 





The Gunner of Perce Rock. 


Concluded from Page Five. 





didn’t know it was so bad. 
with the rope around me—it must have been 


were nearly gone, his hair was tossed and 
matted, his eyes were bloodshot, his huge 


were covered with blood. 

‘““My poor scarecrow!” she said, and she 
tenderly wiped the blood from his face where 
his hands had touched it. Meanwhile, bugle- 
calls and cries of command came up to them, 
and in the first light of morning they could see 
the Frenchmen and the Carnavals hurrying to 
and fro. 

When day came clear and bright, it was 
known that Minois as well as Antoine had 


rage as the French Admiral, who was as keen 
to hunt down one Jersey-Englishman as he had 





whether verbal or printed, as is possible, of all | 


objects worthy of attention. 

It is particularly pertinent on the part of the 
officials that special terms are to be made in 
favor of children, and that there is to be no 
crowding out of this hopeful, if somewhat 
uncertain, part of our citizens. An effort 
should certainly be made to constitute this 
more than a passing amusement forthem. <A 
grouping of the children and short address 
on the different collections of curios would do 
much to make this an ideal exhibition and one 
yielding a very large harvest for future good. 
We would like to see some arrangements to 
this effect. 


. 


We feel special pleasure in being able to com- 


mend the Art Loan to the interest of all, both | 


on its merits as a display of art, and also on 
account of the very worthy object to which 


| whatever funds may be raised shall be devoted. 
| At this stage in its history the Y.M.C.A. needs 


no recommendation. Its results are its own 


raison dMetre. 
* 


The historical painting commemorative of the 


| gathering of the Intercolonial Conference on the 


oceasion of their welcome given by the Earl of 
Aberdeen and the Dominion Parliament in the 
Senate Chamber at Ottawa, is nearing com- 
pletion under the hands of its portrayer, 
J. W.L. Forster. It is necessarily a large and 
difticult undertaking, embracing over one hun- 
The Colonial representatives are 
seated around the table. Lord Aberdeen is on 
the throne. To his right Sir John 
Thompson, who has just finished the memor- 
able address delivered by him on that occasion. 
Grouped around are the members of the Cabinet. 
Members of both Houses occupy seats near, in 
the midst of whom may be discerned Sir Wil- 
frid Laurier and other members of the Liberal 
To the left of the throne are three 
members of the Vice-Regal staff From the 
gallery a sea of faces looks down on the gather- 
ing below. This interesting historical event is 
surely well worth perpetuating in this perma 
nent fashion. It occurred on June 20, 1s04,a 
day memorable as the fifty-seventh anniversary 
of the accession of Queen Victoria. 


* 


stands 


M. Pierre du Mont, the French art critic, has 
expressed his opinions of woman’s artistic limi- 
“Women who are profes- 
They 


tations as follows: 

sional have 
can paint 
a landscape 


their specialties. 
still nature, occasionally 
portraits, but they waste 
their when they attempt _ histori- 
cal subjects or great decorative themes.” 
This can hardly be called an ultimatum from 
which there can be no appeal, for facts can be 
produced which prove the theory that to most 
rules there are exceptions, and that this rule is 
no exception to the aforesaid theory. 


artists 
flowers, 
and 
time 


* 
The Central Ontario School of Art and Indus 
Design received an informal visit from 
Her Excellency Lady Aberdeen. She was 
received by Hon. G. W. Allan, president; R. 
A. Reid, W. Cruik- 
and William Elliott, 
W. Cutts, and G.C. 
Downes, members of the Board of Directors. 
exhibit of 


shank, G. Hahn, teachers ; 


After examining a small general 


work by the students placed on the walls of the 
gallery, Lady Aberdeen expressed herself as 
very well pleased with the excellence of the 
work. She also visited the painting class which 
was working at the time. 

* 


Mr. Carl Ahrens, whose drawing, The In 


coming Year, appears on the front page of this 
| paper, has been doing some excellent work in 


wash drawings for illustrations lately. 
drawings that are to appear on the front page 
of the War Cry have recently been made by 
Mr. Ahrens, and are unusually 
they will certainly attract attention. 


Several 


so good that 


A recent Ceramic Monthly gives a pleasing 
account of the success of the Misses M. M. and 
KE. Mason, the talented ceramic artists, who 
Miss M. 
M. Mason won the diamond medal offered by 
Vonthly for the best collection 
exhibited at Chicago 
JEAN GRANT, 


Cerant 


of porcelain paintings 


recently. 
—_—_—__o— 


Identified. 


class was sent out to collect 


The 


specimens, and their teacher was to explain 


geology 


upon their return what the different specimens 
were, 

One of the boys for a joke brought ina piece | 
of brick. 

When the teacher came 
they had to offer, he took up one specimen after 
“Thin” he, “is quartz; this 
feldspar; this sandstone, and this (taking up 
the piece of brick and looking gravely at the 
boy who brought it), this is a piece of impu 


to examine what 


said 


dence.” 


ever been to attack an English fleet—more so, 
perhaps. 

Meanwhile the birds kept up a wild turmoil 
and shrieking. Never before had anyone heard 
them so clamorous. More 
Carnaval had looked at Percé Rock curiously, 
but whenever the thought of it as a refuge 
occurred to him, he put it away. No, it was 
impossible. No human being since the world 
began had ever stood on that mysterious, 


lonely and impregnable place, sacred to the | 


birds and the invisible dwellers of the air. 

Yet what was that? His heart thumped 
under his coat. There were two people on the 
lofty island wall—a man and a woman. He 
caught the arm of a French officer near him. 
‘Look, look!” he said. The officer raised his 
glass and looked. 

“*Tt’s the gunner!” he cried, and handed the 
glass to the old man. 

“It’s my Minois!” 
ment in a hoarse voice. 
It’s not possible!” he added. 
ever there. My God! look at it! Look at it!” 

It was a picture, indeed. A man and a 
woman were outlined against the clear air, put- 


said Carnaval after a mo- 


‘*Nobody was 


ting up a tent as calmly as if it were on a lawn, | 


thousands of birds wheeling over their heads, 
with querulous, fantastic cries. 

A few 
being rowed swiftly to the French flagship, 
where the Admiral himself was swearing vici- 
ously as he looked through his telescope. 
had recognized the gunner. 

He had prepared to bombard the fishing-post 
and wipe it out of existence if Carnaval did not 
produce Antoine. 
produced and insultingly setting up a tent on 
this sheer rock, 
devil,” said the Admiral, and defying a whole 
French fleet! He would set his gunners to 
work. 
toine himself, the deserter should drop at the 
tirst shot—‘‘death and the devil take his im- 


pudent face!” 


He was just about to give the order, when | 


Carnaval was brought to him. The old man’s 
story amazed him beyond measure. 

“It is no man then!” said the Admiral, when 
Carnaval had done, and an officer had added 
that all sides of the rock presented an almost 
perpendicular face. ‘‘ He 
fly todoit! And the girl—sacre moi! he drew 
her up after him! I'll have him down out of 
that, though, or throw up my flag,” he added, 
and, turning fiercely, gave his orders. 

For hours the French ships bombarded the 


must be a damned 


lonely rock from the north. The white tent 
was carried away, but the cannon-balls flew 
over or merely battered the solid rock, the 


shells were thrown beyond, and no harm was 
done. But now and again the figure of Antoine 
appeared, and a half-dozen times he took aim 
coolly with his musket at the French soldiers 
Twice his shots took etlect ; one 
and one killed. Then 

marines 


on the shore. 
man wounded, 
whole companies of 
musketry fire at him, to no purpose. At his 
ease he hid himself in the long grass at the 
edge of the cliff, and picked off two more men. 
Here was a ridiculous thing; one man and a 
slip of a girl fighting and defying a whole 
The smoke of battle covered miles 


was 


squadron ! 
of the great gulf. 
in ridicule. 

This for three 
With a fine chagrin the Admiral and his fleet 
saw a bright camp-fire lighted on the Rock, and 
Antoine and the girl were cooking 


Even the seabirds shrieked 


went on days at intervals. 


knew that 
their meals in peace. 
up, and a red petticoat waved defiantly in the 
At last the Admiral, who had watched 
the business from the deck of the Invincible, 
burst out laughing at the absurd humor of the 
He sent for ol’ man Carnaval. 

‘* How long can 


\ tlag-staff, too, was set 


breeze. 


situation. 
‘* I've had enough,” said he. 
he last up there?” 
‘He will have birds’ eggs in plenty; 
rats and all 
my girl, too, there’s rations 


there's 
wild berries, too, besides ground 
If I know 
"and he shook his head ruefully. 
said the 


them. 
gone aloft! 

‘They're not married either!’ Ad- 
miral maliciously. 

The old man shook his head again sadly. 

“A fleet of the French Republic blushes for 
\dmiral, with 


such shamelessness!” said the 


mock indignation on his red face and a twinkle 


When 


**Come, I’ve had enough 
tiring. 


of the eye. 
He gave 
roar of cannon had ceased, he said : 


orders to stop the 

“Sacre moi! There never was a wilder jest, 
and I'll not spoil the joke. He has us on his 
I shall give him the honor ef a 
Che 
your daughter, fisher 
He was 


his 


toasting-fork. 


flag of truce, and he must come down, 
scoundrel shall marry 
man, or we'll know the reason why.” 
a fat, Admiral, 
sensual lower lip shook with laughter. 

And so it was thata French fleet 
of truce to the foot of Perce Rock, and a French 
officer, calling up, gave the word of honor of 
his Admiral that Antoine should suffer nothing 


that he 


coarse, high-living and 


sent a flag 


at the hands of a court-martial, and 
should be treated as a prisoner of war. 
quoth Antoine—that 
meant that he was to be treated like an English 
belligerent and not like a French deserter. He 
hemmed and hawed, and backed and filled, and 
insisted 


*“* Asa prisoner of war!” 


made a function of the business, and 
on this as a condition and that as a concession, 


but at last he accepted the terms, though 


wildcat I was to make you haul me up! I 
It was bad for me 


awful for you, my poor esmanus—my poor 
scarecrow Antoine!” 
Scarecrow indeed he looked. His clothes 


hands were like pieces of raw meat, his feet 


Ol’ man Carnaval was in as great a | 


SUBSTITUTION 


Ask for Carter’s. 
than once ol’ man | 


** But it’s not possible. | 


moments later ol’ man Carnaval was | 


He | 
| 


Well, here was Antoine duly | 


‘““with some snippet of the | 


If he had as good a marksman as An- | 


returned a | 
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Is an excellent nutrient tonic. 


likewise was highly spoken of. 
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See you get Carter’s. 
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| The only perfect Liver Pill. 
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most wonderful 
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Take no other, even it solicited to do so. 
of same colored wrapper—RED. 


BE SURE THEY ARE CARTER’S 
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COAL AND WOOD 


THE VERY BEST AT LOWEST MARKET PRICES 


P. BURNS & CO. 


Cor, Front and Bathurst 
512 Queen West 

199 Wellesley St eet 

AT ALL OFFICES 
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» THOUSANDS OF LOVELY WOMEN %= %,>rs! 


DR. CAMPBELL’S SAFE ARSENIC COMPLEXION WAFERS 
AND FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP. 
preparations in the world for the complexion. 





INDIA PALE ALE 


Physicians desiring to prescribe will 
hardly find anything superior to this.” —Health Journal. 

_ “We find that the Ale uniformly well agreed with the patients, that 
it stimulated the appetite, and thereby increased nutrition. 


The taste 


In nervous women, we found that a 
glass at bedtime acted as a very effective and harmless hypnotic.”- 
Superintendent of large United States Hospital 


ORDER IT FROM YOUR MERCHANT AND SEE THAT YOU GET IT. 


JOHN LABATT, Brewer - - 


LONDON 





TEUBEN SANITARIUM,"Q°S2iSUILE N.Y 


Scientific Medical and Surgical Institute 


“quackery,” only a 
provided with all appli 


5 ances necessary for the restoration to health of those afflicted with seriously 

diseased conditions. Brick and Stone Fireproof Buildings so perfectly 
heated and ventilated that the temperature does not vary more than two degrees 
All modern improvements. 15 Consulting Specialists, thoroughly educated house 
staff. Every form of bath and electricity. 


Write for pamphlet. 
DR. J. EB. WALKER, Supt. 
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move PIMPLES, FRECKLES, BLACKHEADS, MOTH,SALLOW 


ry 
NESS, TAN, REDNESS, OILEINESS, and all other facial and bodily blemishes. These 


Wholesale Depét 


| in spite of all. At last she would go only on 
condition that she also should be treated asa 
prisoner in Antoine’s company. 

Antoine was easily able to make these terms, 
Antoine 
then fastened the rope-end to one point of rock, 


and she was lowered by the rope. 
and then to another, and himself descended, 
and was conducted with Minois to the Admiral 
with all the honors of war. 
There was no court-martial. 
had told the tale of the ascent at 
command, all the ofticers standing near, his 
fate was pronounced. The Admiral said : 
‘*No one but an Englishman would be fool | 
enough to attempt such a thing, and no one | 
but a fool could have been lucky enough to suc- | 


| 


You have proved, gunner, that you are 


After Antoine 
the Adiriral's | 


ceed. 
no Frenchman.” 
“Then I am no deserter, Excellency,” said | 
\ntoine. 
“You are a fool; 
woman to follow him, and so this flyaway fol 
lowed you, gunner. But we'll have no more 
| lewdness ‘twixt heaven and earth, and 
| Minois flew at the Admiral as though to | 
scratch his eyes out, but Antoine held her back. | 
**And you are condemned, gunner,” con- | 
| tinued the Admiral, dryly, ‘‘ to marry the maid 
before sundown, or be carried out to sea a pris 
oner of war.’ 
So saying, he laughed silently, and bade them 
begone to the wedding. 


but even a fool can geta | 


(And it was done as the Admiral commanded, 
and the Fishing Post of Percé was saved to 
England, and Antoine and Minois they sailed 
the sea in the Charming Nancy for many a 
year. 

: fHE END, 


VICTORY OVER DYSPEPSIA. 


Is Easy and Quick With Dodd's 
Dyspepsia Tablets. 





Chere’s no need to tell those who suffer with 
Dyspepsia or Indigestion what is the matter 
with them. win > | 

hey know it only too well, gw) a" == | 

The great object with them is how to get} 
cured. 

They can be cured, easily, simply, and surely. 
There's no earthly reason why any person 

} should suffer with dyspepsia, indigestion, 
heartburn, sour stomach, or any similar disease 
of the digestive organs. It is rank foolishness 
to do so. 

Why? 

Because Dodd's Dyspepsia ‘Tablets cure these 

| disease quickly, positively and simply. 

here's no secret about how they do this. , 
You take one or two of Dodd’s Dyspepsia | 
Tablets after each meal, and the work is done 

‘while you wait.” 

Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets digest the food. 
| They do the work your tired-out stomach can 
not do. At the same time they tone up and 
| strengthen the stomach, fitting it to again do 
| its own work properly. 

There can be no failure. If the stomach 
were paralyzed in every part, Dodd’s Dyspepsia 
rablets would digest the food taken into it. 

| That’s what Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets 
made for. And that’s what Dodd's Dyspepsia 

| Tablets will do. 

Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets, each box contain 

| ing the double treatment, can be procured from 
all druggists, at 50 cents a box, or will be sent, 
on receipt of price, by the Dodd's Medicine Co., 


' Minois stormed and said that she would stay ! Limited, Toronto. 


H. B. FOULD, 144 Yones St., Toronto, Ont. 


are | 


' 


—— brighten and beautify the complexion as no other remedies on earth can 
afers, per hox, 50c. and $1; 6 large boxes, $5 ; 


Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 
Sold by Druggists Everywhere 
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We will mail on applica 
tion, free information how 
to grow hair upon a bald 
head, stop falling hair and 
emove scalp diseases. Ad 
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Cincinnati, Ohio. 
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son of any systemafic effort to organize an 
oratorio society in Toronto. This is a matter of 

I have to acknowledge the receipt from | great surprise to a large circle of local music- 
“Constant Reader” of an admirable article | lovers, and to all who remember the periodical 
on the proper interpretations of Bach’s organ | and warm protests in some quarters in years 
works which appeared in the current number | gone by, against the large number of musical 
of The Musician. With reference to the per- | societies in thg field which were represented as 
formance of imitative broken-chord passages, | being the one particular reason why the cause 
concerning which reference was made in this | of oratorio could not be made to flourish in this 
column some weeks ago, the following extract | city. With an almost complete lull in choral 
from one of Dr. Stainer’s essays, which is | work, the present season would seem to offer 
quoted in the article received, will be of | exceptional advantages to those who feel that 
interest: “It is hoped that the student will | an absolutely open field, with no semblance of 
never be so imaginative as to suppose that the | competition or “ friendly rivalry,” is a desirable 
composer intended to represent by this means | state of affairs in a place of the importance 
(an alternate playing of the passages on differ- | of Toronto. Some efforts were made some 
ent manuals) a series of remarkable echoes. | months ago to organize a bran-new oratorio 
His good sense should protest against the | society, or to reorganize one of the old ones, 
such passages.” With refer- | but, sad to relate, those present at a meeting 
ence to the proper tempo of fugues, the | called for the purpose refused to allow them- 
author of the article referred to aptly says: | selves to be enthused and the project promptly 
“It seems that the most common fault of | fell through. Prospects of deficits and all the 
other misfortunes which have attended oratorio 
Here we must take into consideration the fact | enterprises in this city during the past decade, 
that on our modern organs with their sensitive | are likely to paralyze any early move in the 
actions it is possible to play very much faster | direction of reviving local interest in oratorio, 
the old German organs with their | which is one of the most delightful and at the 
| same time elevating forms of musical expres- 








caricature of 


modern organists is to play Bach too fast. 


than on 
ponderous touch. such as Bach and his contem- | 
poraries had to play on, some of which I believe | sion. Future developments along this line 
are still in use; but, and here is what many | will, however, be watched with interest by all 
capable organists fail to remember, while we | who have at heart the musical welfare of the 


| has far exceeded the expectations ‘of its pro- 


| of the excellence of the performance. 





may play just about as fast as our technical | city and who believe that withouta wellordered 
ability enables us, there is such a thing as/ oratorio society the musical equipment of | 
playing too fast for our hearers, and this I have | Toronto is in no sense complete. 
heard very forcibly illustrated by some very i 
well known men. This question of tempo, as 
far as hearing is concerned, is largely decided ao ; ; . s 
by the size and acoustic properties of the church appreciation of their efforts aes their own 
or building containing the organ. As the ten- | country. The Musical Opinion, in a recent | 
dency of a very resonant church is to blur article on the pt aa : f 
. thi 1 wa th tn fo 7 : . Suppose it impossible to obtain the services of men 
everything together, it is manifest that if we | such as Richter, Nikisch, or Gustav Mahler (the | 
desire distinct enunciation (as it were) we must | young chef Corcneure who did so well here some six 
; _—s sly 6 spe. | Years ago, and has since risen to the top of his pro- 
allow the organ to speak more slowly ; there- | fession as conductor of the Vienna Opera), why, in 
fore, an organist in playing Bach or, indeed, | the name of British ee not 7 poeer | 
thi : 4 ; ,» ejva | Wood be given a chance? The Queen’s Hall con- | 
anything else must adapt his eee to the size | auctor is splendid as an orchestral accompanist, and 
and acoustics of the building in which he plays. | he obtains the a Wagner expression, - of life 
, : — nies  Diton , | and go. Also, he is not new to operatic conducting. 
fhe interest of a fugue is large ly, like that of = However, I suppose that his name would not draw 
geometrical pattern, in following the subject | the ordinary Wagnerian as do those of Mottl and 
: — . — a can. | Seidl. There would be one advantage in engaging 
through its various conformations, and con- | Mr. Wood : it dates permitted, he might take with | 
trasts with the one or more counter-subjects. | him his Queen's Hall orchestra, oe by that time, | 
> as a f . > will be the finest band in the metropolis. | 
For that reason a fugue ought not to be played I say “by that time” advisedly ; because M. | 
so fast that an intelligent musical hearer can- | Lamoureux will have then —< his a of 
 ' tatinativ.” the Queen's Hall orchestra. And what a drilling it | 
not so follow it distinctly. has been! Itis no reflection on Mr. Wood's powers | 
* asa conductor to say that never has his orchestra | 
played under his baton as it has under the French- | 
| 


English conductors have recently been pro- 
testing, and with good reason, of the lack of 


Caldicott's exacting glee, Humpty Dumpty, man’s, because delicacy and precision of playing have 
which is popular in England as a test piece in | never been a tradition of /énglish orchestras. The 


‘ sl tit? : rhic ill be remem- | Philharmonic band is noted for the splendia quality | 
choral competitions, and which will be a mem: | of its “strings,” and we Britishers are proud of it; | 
bered as having been so favorably received by | but, compared with the effects that M. Lamoureux | 

; . ; . concert | Obtains, the playing of our old society's orchestra is | 
the large audience poe = nt at the last concert | slovenly, and the only thing that redeems it is the | 
of the Mendelssohn Choir, when the work was | quality oftone. Ifin two performances M. wamoureux | 

: . its ow ; | has been able to achieve so much, there should be no 
» » AS ¢ sto its own which the ,; : , ’ ke 

performed, has a history of its own whict ithe ( difticulty in our own conductors obtaining the same 
recent death of the composer recalls. The | effects. “The good that he has done will, I think, be 
. - . . condon Musical | permanent; for I have already noticed that the per- 
follow ing, taken from the London os formances of the Queen’s Hall orchestra under Mr. 
Opinion, will interest all who have heard the | Wood are much more finished in detail than they | 
composition referred to, or who have studied it: | Were before the visit of M. Lamoureux. 


What constitutes a cheerful, or, as the old visa c sical 
composers called it, a “chearful” glee? This | Mr. J. H. Willson, the popular choirmaster of 


question is suggested by the death of Mr. A. J. | Carlton street Methodist church, was presented 
Caldicott, the composer of the glee Humpty | witha valuable gold watch by the choir and | 
Dumpty, which gained a special prize in a! congregation of the church at the close of choir | 
somewhat remarkable manner. ‘Twenty years ink Se eae 
ago the Manchester Gentlemen's Glee Club | rehearsal on Thursday evening of last week. | 
offered two prizes of £20 each for the best | The presentation was made by Mr. J. L. Spink, 
— = —— glees. No less than ere | the retiring secretary of the music committee 
hundred and fourteen compositions were sent in actin : 
: : : 2 y ‘ w rms 

by eighty composers, of which sixty were cheer- of the church, who spoke in ee terms of 
ful and tifty-four serious (we mean the glees and } praise of the excellent work which is being 
not necessarily the composers, who were doubt- | done by the choir under Mr. Willson’s direction, 
less all serious in their intentions). After due and of the good feeling which exists among its 


consideration the judges awarded the prizes to | : : 
Mr. Henry Lahee for his setting of Hence, | members, whose sympathy and co-operation 
loathed Melancholy (cheerful), and to Dr. | Mr. Willson has enjoyed in a measure quite 


Henry Hiles for Hush’d in Death (‘‘serious,” | unusual in similar organizations. Several | 
naturally). But before deciding upon the a members of the choir spoke in a very apprecia- 
winner of the best cheerful glee, the adjudi , : 5 = ee 
cators gave their award to another glee called | tive strain concerning Mr. Willson’s ability as a 
Humpty Dumpty, as being the best musical | conductor and his genial personal qualities. In 
composition ; but they left it to the committee | order to further illustrate the bond of sym- 
to decide whether they (the committee) could heuahiian istad tors hates i 
accept it as a glee. The committee, perhaps | P&hy which has existed for years between the 
largely composed of serious men, decided that | choir and the retiring music committee, men- 
Humpty Dumpty hardly met their requirements | tion might be made of the receipt of a hand- 
as a glee, but was more of the nature of a some money donation to the choir, a personal 


musical joke! Their decision was duly com- ft f ate ‘Sleds ehhh 3 ' led 
municated to Mr. Caldicott, whose expectations gift from Mr. Spink, which is to be expendec 
must have ‘“‘had a great fall,” though he did | as they may decide for their own entertain- 
not - compose ad 3 ety eee. |} ment. This thoughtful act on the part of Mr. | 
together again. Notwithstanding this “fall, x: . as 

the *‘ musical joke” was duly performed by the | * guaberoe rae a eee, awe nae _ 
Manchester gleemen, and, nothing daunted, | in grateful relief to the fault-finding and dis- 
Mr. Caldicott conducted his Humpty Dumpty | couraging attitude of many who occupy similar 
in person. Although encores were notallowed, positions to the one Mr. Spink is now vacating | 
the composition met with such unanimous | ide f faithful work 

approval that the composer was obliged to | #!ter years of faithful work. 

accede to the loud demands for a repetition. | : a , 

The chairman then announced, amidst the | ne of the musical treats in store for Toron 


Yermesnngh areeanes + ee ae tonians early in the new year is the recital to | 
> é BC e é t ous . . ya: . 
Te te sol ee tare Calica | be xiven by Mis Edith 4. Milles, the sll 
Who will say that he did not deserve the fruit, | Known Canadian contralto, in Association Hall, | 
if not the wall-fruit, of his labors? on January 10, when she will give an entirely 
. new programme. For several weeks past Miss | 
In the spring of the year which has just | Miller has been studying in New York with | 
closed, Count Franchi Verney of Italy visited | yme. d'Arona and Mr. George Sweet as | 
France and England, on behalf of the Italian teachers, and has also sung before the leading 
Education Department, in order to enquire | managers and conductors in both New York 
into the methods of instruction in music | and Boston, all of whom unqualifiedly praised | 
adopted in elementary schools and other edu- | her yoice and dramatic temperament and pre- 
cational institutions in both countries. The | dicted for her a brilliant future in the musical 
report he has made to his Government is most | profession. The large number who attended | 
interesting, and is especially complimentary to her recital a few months ago will recall the | 
the systems employed in the schools of Eng delightful nature of the entertainment and the | 
land, which he declares to be much superior in | excellent singing of this popular soloist, and 
their musical methods to those of France or | with a new repertoire she will no doubt meet 





tale 2 i rerar { the | ° 
italy. Among ctor rates, regarding the | with a cordial welcome on the above date. An 
xeneral musical outlook in England, he says. | attractive programme in addition to her own 


Che musical activity of England is collective | numbers will be presented, but Miss Miller will 
rather than individual, reflex rather than di-| take the greater proportion of the time in order 
rect, a matter of normal routine rather than of | to fully display her vocal powers in a_pro- 
impulse or enthusiasm, and for this reason it | gramme of wide range. 
is perhaps lacking in any great originality or * 
special geniality of expression or inspira I am indebted to Mr. James Tees of Winnipeg | 
tion. Butin spite of this there can be no doubt | for copies of Winnipeg dailies with critical 
that the substratum of the country is essenti | notices of a recent concert given under his 
ally a musical one, that the artist is there | direction by the fine choir bearing his name, 
appreciated at the true value of his initiative | which was organized at the beginning of the | 
and activity, and that from year to year every | present season. The programme was admir- 


man is convinced of the utility of a serious | ably chosen, and gave conclusive proof of Mr. 

musical education, and personally feels the | Tees’ culture and artistic taste. Unaccom 
. | 

need of it . . A firm resolve to succeed | panied motettes, glees, part-songs and accom- | 


+ the pulley which supplies the motive power | panied choruses made upa programme which 
to musical education in England. The maxim | was most enjoyable and delightfully varied, 


which tells us that * Heaven helps those who | and at the same time comprehensive and exact- 
help themselves’ would seem to have been | ing, illustrating, as the programme did, many 
written expressly for the benefit of this ener- | phases of choral work from the grave to the 
getic race.” Speaking of the Tonic Sol-fa sys | gay, and from the heavier to lighter forms of 


tem he says: ‘* This is the first grade of instruc compositions of this class. The Winnipeg 
i 
| 


sritics pronounce the concert one of the very 


tion, and it would be difficult to imagine a more | « 
best ever given in the city, and are particularly 


surprising result of purely technical teaching. 

The result of this system appeared to complimentary to Mr. Tees for the remarkable 
me perfectly astounding.” The full account of results obtained under his baton during the 
| 


short time the chorus has been in existence. | 


Count Verney’s report, which is an exceedingly | 


interesting and instructive one, can be seen in | 
| The first public pupils’ recital of the Toronto | 


Junction College of Music, which was held in 
. Kilburn Hall on Tuesday evening of last week, 
There still appears to be no prospect this sea- | was a very successful event. The programme 


the Novello School Music Review of November | 


last. 


| classical and modern composers. The efforts 


| nesday evening of last week, was in every sense | 


| avenue, Toronto. 


Terms upon application. 


was an attractive one and introduced the fol- 
lowing pupils of the institution: Misses Bea- 
trice Howell, Wright, Bastedo, Blanche Green- 
wood, Andrews, Sadie Stevens, Edith Trebil- 
cock, Mabel Campbell, McManus, Mr. Carpen- 
ter and Master Ashley Moorehouse. The faculty 
was also represented in the programme by Miss 
Kate Archer, Miss Lillian Burns and Miss 
Lalage Fletcher. The success of the College 


moters. It isexpected that one hundred pupils 
will be in attendance before the close of the 
present term, a fact which reflects great credit 
upon the musical directress, Miss MacMillan. 





12 and 14 Pembroke Street. Toronto 
The most successful Music School in Canada. Thor 


™ | ough and systematic instruction in all branches, 
The concert given by Court Prosperity, 1.0.F., | Be-opems After ¢ eS on January 
-e b "3 


in the new Temple on Tuesday evening last | A most suitable time for students to enter. 

yas ly enjoyed by those who attended, | _,Send for new Calendar—free. 
= as thorougniy « nd y y t ; F. H. Torrington, Mus Dir. Geo. Gooderham, Pres. 
The programme included vocal solos by Miss | sie 


Janet Grant, contralto; Mrs. Crowley, so- a THE VOICE 


prano; Mr. Alex. Gorrie, tenor; Mr. W. J. 
Knox, baritone, and Mr. Harry Bennett, hu- Tone-Production, Cultivation, Style and Repertoire 


morist. Mr. Edmund Hardy contributed piano FOR 


solos; recitations were given by Miss Tessa Oratorio, Opera and Concert 


McCallum, and a quartette was sung by the Mr W ELLIOTT 


newly organized Temple Quartette, composed S 


of Mrs. Crowley, Miss Grant, Mr. Gorrie and 

Mr. Knox. With sucha strong array of talent 
Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer, King St., Toronto. 
Reception hour—2 to 3 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, 


the concert proved to be, what might have been 
expected, a rich treat to the audience, who -“ 
were not slow in expressing their appreciation Saturday. 


Mr. Harry Freld’s Successor 


Pupils of Mr. W. E. Barclay of this city gave | MR. THEODOR WIEHMAYER 


a piano recital in St. George’s Hall lecture-room | pyang VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER OF AD- 

last Monday evening, the programme including VANCED PUPILS 

about twenty numbers, among which were | , Studio, 53 Grenville St. Reception hours, 12 m. 
‘“ errr : to 1 p.m. 

noticed compositions from the works of leading 


MR. aND MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 
4% Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
And Studio at A. & S. Nordheimer’s, King st. east. 
Concert Engagements and Recitals 


Mr. W. 0. Forsyth 


(Director Metropolitan School 
of Music) 


Lessons in PIANO @LAY- 
ING, its higher development, 
harmony, composition, ete. 

Private Studio — Nord- 
heimer’-, 15 King E., Toronto. 

Residence—112 College St. 


of the pupils were very commendable, several | 
playing with much expression and taste, while | 
the care and refinement exhibited by the pupils | 
in the matter of phrasing indicated unmistak- 
ably the satisfactory training they had received. 
This is the fourth of a series of recitals this 
young musician is giving in connection with 
his teaching, and they certainly merit the 
larger hearing which he has determined to give 
them in the future. 


A cablegram from Dresden announces the 
discovery, by the composer, Reinhold Becker, 
in the library of the Society of Music-lovers in 
Vienna, of a piece of music in Beethoven's aes 
writing. It proved to be a setting to Goethe’s M. SHERLOCK 
Erl Koenig, which was composed by Bee- a 
thoven in 1810. The melody is said to be very | 
beautiful. The music has just been published | 
in Leipsic and will probably be obtainable in a | 4 
very short time. Studio— NORDHEIMER'S 


FRANK S. WELSMAN 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Graduate Prof. Martin Krause, Leipzig 


Pianoforte Playing, Theory and Composition 


Toronto College of Music. 266 Sherbourne st. | 











Singing Master 
Solo Tenor 


A letter has been received for publication 
from a correspondent who forgets to inform 
SATURDAY NiGur of his identity. The names 
of all who desire their communications to be | 
noticed must accompany their letters, ‘ not | 
necessarily for publication, but as evidence of | _ 


good faith” on the partof correspondents. | EDGAR R. DOWARD 


The annual piano recital yziven by pupils of | ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER 


at , * . ‘ x : _ y ‘ A o~ j 
Miss Vanderburgh in St. Catharines on Wed | Broadway Methodist Tabernacle, Conductor Sunday 
School Orchestra. 


TEACHER OF | 


| 
| 
| 
| 


worthy of the record this excellent teacher has | 
made in St. Kits as an instructor in piano play- | " s 
ing. The programme wasan exacting one, and | O P S 

the manner in which the pupils who partici- | rgan we {ano ue Inging 
pated did their work is highly spoken of in the 
columns of the local dailies. MODERATO. 





Mr. Doward has 21 pupils holding organ appoint- | 
| ments in the city and province. 

Choral class for ladies on Saturday evenings. 

Residence— 45 Cecil Street 





incornporateo TORONTO won. c.w ALian | “ ae 
iss Belle H. Noonan 


ELOCUTIONIST 


PRESICENT | 
Miscellaneous Readings 


1886 
8 Aj | 

; : Concerts, Receptions 

; <a | 

Pupils accepted. | 

College St. and Queen's Ave. F . Address — METROPOLITAN 


OF MUSIC 
EDWARD FISHER, Musica Director ScHOOL OF Music, TORONTO. 
Affillated with Toronto and Trinity Universities | ; . = 


Holds Highest Place in all that makes for Artistic | MISS MCCAR RO LL 


Efficiency and Progress. 
RE-OPENS AFTER VACATION, JAN. 3, 1898 Principal of the Theoretical Department of Toronto | 
Junction College of Music and school of Art. 


NEW CALENDAR MAILED FREE Teacher of Piano Piaying (Celebrated Leschetizky 


> ? Me , r ‘ 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION — nih oo” 
H. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 


Private Studio, 612 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, 28 | 
Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- |< —————— ————— | 
w 


ture, Ortheepy, Delsarte and edish Gymnastics, 

Greek Art, Statue Posing, Literature. PETER ©. KE N N EDY 
; oF ee TEACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY. 
TORONTO JUNCTION COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Organist St. Mark’s Church.) For terms apply at 
Metropolitan School of Music, 1494-96 Queen Street 

West, Toronto. 

MISS VIA MACMILLAN, Director —eioerrnnincan ee 

F. X. MERCIER, Voice Culture EPMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., 
MISS KATE ARCHER, Viele ver maplalet Cqnesevatacl of tunis, Gateniet Forks 
MISS LILLIAN BURNS, Elocution | dale Presbyterian Church, accep'!s pupils for the 
eed ee ; study of the Piano, or for Harmony, Counterpoint, 


‘MISS. LILLIE KLEISER Composition, etc. Address 667 Queen Street West. 
SOPRANO M® A. S. VOGT 


having returned from a course of study in New Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 


York, is open for concert engagements, 
16 For terms address- 36 Cecil Street. 








| 

















sudapinciatiisinesitnababctiaiaamptianete patiaasaniinnesiiianiis sipcatitienante Address— Toronto Conservatory of Music 
R. R. VICTOR CARTER or 64 Pembroke Street. | 
Sics a of Letpets. oy bs prem, pupil of — “i : es 
rof. Martin Krause, and Prof. Dr. assohn. AMPBELL L. STOTESBURY, Pupil 
PIANO and COMPOSITION, Krause Method Taught # of Lamperti and Blasco. Pure Italian’ method 


Studio—Oddfellows’ Bldg., Yonge and College Streets | of voice placing and developing. Opera, concert, 
Reception hours, 11 to 12 a.m. Mondays. Kvenings, | oratorio. 18 Grange Avenue. 
66 St. George Street. SN nnn 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER GIUSEPPE DINELLI 


CONTRALTO CONCERT PIANIST 


Pupil of Madame Marchesi of Paris, and Albert | Teacher of Piano and 'Cello at the Toronto Conser- 
Randegger of London. Will return to Toronto about | vatory of Music. Terms of tuition and concert en- 
December 24. Now studying in New York under | gagements may be had on application at the Conser- 
Geo. Sweet, Mme. d'Aronaand Sig. Agramonte. For | vatory of Music, or 94 Gerrard Street Kast. 
terms and dates apply to Frank Yeigh, 672 Spadina | — 








ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
Has now returned from Europe after studying with 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
eacher of Paderewski). 
Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 


ISS ETHEL WEBB, A.T.C.M. 


Humorous and Dramatic Reader 
Graduate and Gold Medalist Toronto Conserv y ‘ 
of Susie. a ill eat pupils at her studio heervatory gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 

Room 14, 8. W. cor. College and Spadina al No. la Harbord Street. 
Open for concert engagements and recitals, om aaa | 


EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
B. E. CHADWICK ~ Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
. (Mrs. 8S Chadwick) Will receive pupils and concert engagements. 
Organist, Pianist, Concert Accompanist Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
21 Bleeker Street. Clubs. Teacher Toronto Yollege of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 
Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 


ToChoral Societies, Conductors, Ete, | s==="ser2 
A. & S. Nordheimer 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 
Beg to announce that they have FOR HIRE 


Directress and Leader of Berkeley St. Methodist 
orchestral parts and full scores of the following 








Church Choir. 


Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby, 
and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


Miss Mary Hewitt Smart 


-»» SOPRANO... 


standard oratorios 


The Messiah 
Sampson 


Handel 


‘ 


The Creation Haydn 
E Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Kdward 
Riis Me . : 
Elijah Tendelssohn Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal Science, 
St. Paul r New York. 





Vocal ther St. t's C 2. 
15 King Street East ocal teacher St. Margaret's College. 
Toronto Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. ' 








Maker and Repairer of 
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Music for Christmas 


Musical Classics 


A Most Suitable Holiday Present 


Whaley, Royce & Co. 
158 YONGE STREET, TORONTO, ONT, 


WILLIAMS 
PIANOS 


don’t need advertising. Our factory is 
running till 11 pm. every night. Enough 
said. 


WILLIAMS - 143 Yonge St. 

















F WARRINGTON 
+ BARITONE 


Concerts and Oratorio 
Voice culture (Italian method) and artistic singing 
Class tuition at special rates. For terms apply at— 
Residence, 214 Carlton Street, or 
Studio, R. S. Williams, 143 Yonge Street. 
M. F. ROBINSON 
VOCAL CULTURE 
Conductor University Ladies’ Glee Club, Haverga! 
Ladies’ College Glee Club. Vocal Instructor Toronto 
College of Music, Havergal Ladies’ College, St. Mar- 
aret's College. Pupil of Mr. Ed. A. Hayes, Principa) 
chool of Vocal Science at New York. Studio—-142 
Yonge Street. Telephone 1504. 


W. F. HARRISON 


= Cepeniet and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church, 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Torontc 
Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan Schoo! 
13 Dunbar Road - - . Rosedale. 











Miss NORMA REYNOLDS 

VOICE CULTRUE. Professor of Singing a: 

the Toronto Conservatory of Music and Haverga! 

Ladies’ Coliege. _ Oratorio, Concert and Opera, 
Careful attention to beginners. Training soloists 

to fill church and teaching position a specialty. 
Reception hours at Conservatory—3 to 4, Mondays 

and Fridays. Residence—t Pembroke Street. i 


Miss E. MAUD MONAGHAN 
MEZZO-SOPRANO 


CONCERT-—ORATORIO 


Open forengagements. A limited number of pupil» 
for guitar. 10 1-2 Shuter st. 


OICE PRODUCTION 
and PIANO LESSONS 
MISS ¢, A. WILLIAMS 


| visits the schools of Miss Veals, Miss Dupont and 


Mrs. Neville, also the Bishop Strachan School and 
Toronto College of Music. 

Residence— Rossin House. 

Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. East. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 
Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American pupils. 
25 Grassi Strasse, 
or Prof. Martin Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 


T C. JEFFERS, Mus. Bac. (Toronto) 


Organist and Choirmaster Central Methodist 
Church. 
Teacher and Lecturer Toronto College of Music: 


| Moulton Ladies’ College ; St. Margaret's College. 


Piano, Organ, Singing and Theory. 
Residence, 60 Isabella Street. 


P. SCHNEIDER 
Concert Manager and Director 
Reliable Local and Foreign Artists Booked 


WRITE for circular. 
2 Palmerston Ave., Toronto, Can 


CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. 


SINGING MASTER. Vocal Instructor at Have: 
gal Ladies’ College and St. Margaret's College. Voice 
production taught according to the correct princip|es 
of VOCAL SCIENCE, Special course in vocal phy-i 
ology for teachers. 32 St. Mary Street 
ADAME STUTTAFORD,*<.4VOICE 
Specialist (pupil of ~~ Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; correct breathing. Terms moder- 
ate. 183 Church Street. 


M'ss LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Toronto Conservatory of Musi 





Ltorp N. WATKINS 


303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 


| Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither... Teacher of 


Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 

[DONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 

271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music 


MES: FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Pianoforte 
Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. 
111 Bloor St. West, or Toronto College of Music. 





Cc H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 


_ iim and Banjo, at Conservatory of Musi: 
Hamilton; Wade's Temple of Music, Brantford 
Metropolitan College of Music, Toronto. Residenc« 
70 Beaconsfield Ave., Toronto. 

ISS KATHARINE BIRNIE 

CONCERT PIANIST. Krause method, 4 
tougnt by Mr. H. M. Field, Toronto College of Musi 
Studio— Nordheimer's, or 240 Simcoe Street. 


Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 


G*°. E. BRAME, Singing Master 
Teacher of Piano and Theor) 
Specialist in Sightsinging. 
Studio- 46 Pembroke Street, Toronto 


R. ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 


W. J: MeNALLY 
Teacher of Piano and Organ 


Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Studio— 
ISS H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradv- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Voca. and PIANO, of Toronto College of Music. 
dress 49 Carlton Street, or Toronto College of Music: 


32 Sussex Avenue. 


OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
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Social and Personal. 





Webb’s men did wonders in catering for the 
Victorian Era ball. The Vice-Regal table was 
peautifully, decorated in crimson roses, and 
richly set with silver. The two smaller tables 
for the Empire group were decorated in pink, 
and white and mauve respectively, and over 
five hundred guests sat down to supper in the 
mammoth supper-room at once. The menu 
was very choice and excellently served : Bouil- 
ion, quail and tomatoes, cold turkey, ham and 
jellied tongue, and a very nice lot of salads and 
were its tempting 


sweets and capital “cup” 
-ontents. 


ment as caterer to His Excellency. 
a * 


Mrs. Flett of 129 Isabella street gives a tea 
next Thursday afternoon from five to half-past 
six o'clock. Miss Flett will then make her 
debut and receive with Mrs, Flett. 

* 


During Miss May Hamilton's absence in New 


York, the position as organist of Cooke's church | 


is being ably filled by Mr. T. A. Davies. 
. 


Mrs. Joseph Irving (nee Hatch) will hold her | 


post-nuptial reception Thursday and Friday 
afternoons, January 6 and 7, at the residence of 
Mrs. William Britton, 17 Isabella street, after 


which she will be At Home to her friends first | 


and second Mondays at 189 Bloor street east. 
* 


Mr. and Mrs. Ralph Cummings have taken 
Mr. Woodbridge’s fine house, 98 Wellesley 


street. 
7 


Mr. Montgomery of the Bank of Commerce 
s home for the holidays from Walkerton, where 
he is now stationed. 


A concert will be held at the residence of Mrs_ 
0. B. Sheppard on January 5 for the benefit of 
the Children’s Aid Society. 

* 


Mr. W. C. Muir of the Ontario Bank spent 
the Christmas holidays with relatives at Port 
Dalhousie. 


Mrs. William Wallace and Master Willie are 
the guests of Mrs. Frank Ball at 324 Wellesley 


street. 
* 


On Wednesday afternoon it was raining 
snow, or snowing rain, one hardly knew which, 
and a dark five o'clock came around; yet, in 
spite of all, Government House was crowded 
with people eager to pay their respects to the 
Governor-General and Lady Aberdeen for the 


last time,.as many were sorry to know. 
* 


Mrs. Victor Cawthra will receive at Yeadon 
Hall, and Mrs. W. H. Cawthra at the residence 
of Mrs. John Cawthra in Beverley street next 


Ww eek. 
* 


On Thursday of last week the Governor- 
General and Lady Aberdeen accepted the use 
of the private car to make some visits to various 
nstitutions, among others, the College of 
Music, where Mr. and Mrs. Torrington received 
Their Excellencies and where they heard a fine 
programme. Little Miss Heintzman presented 
4 bouquet of roses to Her Excellency, and re- 
ceived Lady Aberdeen’s kiss and thanks. His 
Excellency, who excels in nice little short 
speeches, made one of them, and told an amus- 
ng story, at which a good laugh was had. Mr. 
James Gunn, the general superintendent of the 
Street Railway, conducted the party about in 
the car, and received thanks from Lord Aber- 
deen for the courtesy. 

Mrs. Mitchell of Walmer road gave a tea on 
Wednesday afternoon, and notwithstanding 
the bad weather it was a most pleasant success. 
Mrs. Greenshields of Montreal assisted Mrs. 
Mitchell. The young hostess wore a pale blue 
gown and looked very well indeed. 


Col. and Mrs. Lake are the guests of Major 
and Mrs. Leigh of Dovercourt road. 


* . 

Professor Clark gave a quiet dinner party on 
Thursday to introduce Dr. Albert Ham to the 
Bishop of Toronto and some other friends. Dr. 
Ham is already favorably known as organist at 
St. James’ cathedral. 


Armories 
for 


The scheme of decoration at the 
reminiscent of that of Old London 
Jubilee week; masts and wreaths of green, 
but no bright buntings, against a white back- 
ground lightly touched with rose-pink. Mr. 
Seaver was the chief under whose direction the 
decorations were put up, and the effect covered | 
him with glory. 


was 


Mrs. McCallum and her daughter, Miss Helen, 
are leaving for Ottawa next week, where they 
will spend the winter months at the Gilmour 
Hotel. 


. 

On Tuesday afternoon a pleasant party of 
friends were at The Hall to welcome General 
ind Mrs. Sandham. Tea hour on Tuesdays is | 
never passed more pleasantly than in Lady 
Gzowski’s drawing-room, and an added plea- | 
sure it is when the daughters of the house are 


On this side of the ocean. 
* 


Mrs. Becher of Sylvan Tower gave ‘an after- 
noon tea on Thursday. 


The Grenadiers’ Assembly may now venture 
tolive! Jolly as ever, these dances are quite | 
the rendezvous of the brightest people, especial- 
ly the younger set. 


Miss Essie Case is suffering from typhoid 


fever and her friends, young and old, are 
‘nxiously enquiring for her. | 
Mrs. A. G. Ashton-Fletcher will hold her | 


bost-nuptial receptions on ‘Thursdays, January 
Sand 13, at 171 Sorauren avenue, Parkdale. 


| 
; | 
How would it do to have the last dance jof | 
the season before Lent a fancy dress ball, a | 
masked ball, a poudre, anything for an excuse 
to wear those pretty clothes again ? 
——-———————— 
The Health Massage Specialty Company have | 
Opened parlors in the Oddfellows’ Building on 
the corner of Yonge and College streets. They 
are introducing their famous patented massage | 
rollers, pretty and clever little affairs with | 
Which one may thoroughly enjoy self-massage, | 
of which the benetits are well assured. | 
Directions for the use of the little rollers are | 
S'ven and they do their work most beautifully. 
The price is so low as to bring them within the 
use of everyone, and from personal experience 





sO 


[ can recommend them as invigorating and 
helpful, 





Webb received a special appoint: | 


| many a pleasant function. 


| has been the handsomely dressed gentlemen, | 


| highest quality. 


| stamped envelope to 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


A PURE COMPLEXION ~” 


( 





is not only possible without deception, but is absolutely impos- 
sible to a tace the victim of artifice. The use of 


The Massage Rollers and Developers 


is the most perfect and agreeable means to an end a perfect 
toilet may boast. 

2~°8Instead ot burying the defects of the skin it THROWS 
THEM OFF by its gentle delightful massage. 

Oily, sallow and otherwise imperfect complexions are re- 
stored to a fresh and beautiful glow, commanding admiration. 
While healthy the skin will be fresh and fair, and it is sure to 
be beautiful, healthy and natural. 

Thousands of beautiful faces prove its worth. 

Prices (according to s‘ze) $2 00, $2.50 and $300 Buy from 
your druggist or sent on receipt of price. A post card will bring § 
you our booklets, “‘ Beauty Secrets” and ‘ Massage at Home.” 


GF 


AI AV AAT AV AI AV A AV AV AE AV AY AV AV AEA A 





The HEALTH MASSAGE SPECIALTY CO. 


I wo a Oddfellows’ Building, Cor. Yonge & College Sts., Toronto 
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The Governor Goes. (erences 6 
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The Governor-General's party left town | 
| yesterday after having given Toronto society | 
That they have \ 
greatly endeared themselves to Torontonians | 
generally goes without saying, and many and 
pleasant will be the memories. Not the least 
noticable attendant to all these society events | 


and it would be surprising to many were it | 
known how few of the splendid garments | 
worn during the season were not made by | 
Henry A. Taylor, draper, the Rossin block. ; 
Mr. Taylor has got close to royalty in the | 
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demands for the garments he makes, and ! 
whatever laurels obtained in former times | THE JACKSON SANATORIUM 
these have been greatly enhanced in the A Magnificent Health Institution, established in 


This noted draperie is excep- | 1858; ye the year. 
cae wii os : ana | Wanna and Western Railroad, a night’s ride from 
style, perfect making and | New York City and two hours from Buffalo. 

Mr. T. wishes his patrons all | Proof _ Bullding. 

a very .% . » sat a ‘98 | services highest grade. _If seeking health or rest, 

\ very happy and prosperous year during ‘98, do not fail before deciding, to write for illustrated 

erent omenne: | literature, addressing 

J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D., Secretary. 


OFFICE TO LET 


A front room in 


“Saturday Night” Building 


Apply to 


present season. 
tional in perfect 








The Hotel Arlington Under New Management. | 





A more picturesque and elegantly located 
hotel is not to be found within the limits of 
any city than is the Hotel Arlington, corner | 
King and John streets. 

This hotel is now under entire new manage- 
ment, and is known as the Hotel Arlington 
Company, Limited, under the directorship of | 
Mr. C. J. Beacham, who for a number of years | 
past has been very prominent in hotel circles 
in New York city. 

Mr. Beacham is running ‘‘ The Arlington” on 
the co-operative plan, and already has many 
prominent members of the Commercial Tra- 
velers’ Association as holders of shares in his 
company. President Orr of the Association 
has made a personal inspection of the hotel, 
and approves the plan. The hotel also has the 
endorsements of Secretaries Wadsworth of 
Montreal, Sargant of Toronto, and Robinson of 
London. 

A large sum has been spent inaugurating 
many improvements, re-furnishing and re-deco- 
rating the hotel throughout. 


It is Time 
TO TURN OVER A NEW LEAF | 


Suitable for any business or profession. 
Secretary-Treasurer. 


THE SHEPPARD PUBLISHING CO. 
Limited. 


WARD No. 2 


tespectfully Solicited 








Your Vote and Influence are 
for 


J. E. Hansford, LL.B. 


AS PUBLIC SCHCOL TRUSTEE 
FOR 1898 


ELECTION DAY 3kp JANUARY 


WARD No 1 


Your Vote and Influence are Respectfully Solicited 
for the Re-election of 


THOMAS 


48 ALDERMAN FOR 1898 











THE BEST 
New Year’s 
Resolution | 


FOR ALL 
WEAK AND NERVOUS MEN: | 


‘+1 will make a determined effort | 
to regain my manhood, to be restored 
to perfect health and vigor. IT IS 
NOW OR NEVER!” 


HOW TO REGAIN VIGOR ‘S, H. DEFRI ES 


Health and manhood is fully told in an interesting | 
little book, which should be read by every thinking | 


Economical and Efficient Civic Administration. 


WARD No. 1 


You are Respectfully Requested to Vote for and Use 
Your Influence for the Election of 





45 ALDERMAN FOR 1898 


man. Plain facts plainly stated. No “ Electric 

Belt’ nonsense, no “free prescription” fake, no The Encouragement of Manufactories and Other 
Cc. O. D. humbug, no quackery, BUT AN HONES' Industries. 

BOOK, BY AN HONEST DOCTOR. Mailed FREE, in 





plain envelope, securely sealed, if this paper is men 
tioned. Address the author, G. H. Roperrz, M.D., 
252 Woodward Avenue, Detroit, Mich. Established 


'THE PEOPLE’S CANDIDATE 











1874. | 
WARD 2 
EX-ALD. DAVIES 
e 
s,OVERNMENT HOUSE Solicits Your Vote for Election 
7 oR ONT — AS ALDERMAN FOR 1898 
) 
TORO! . | Advocates Progress, Economy, Equitable Assess 
. i . rill ment, City Contracts to City Workingmen, Improved 
His Honor the Lieutenant-Governor will! Roads and Bicycle Paths, James Bay Railway, ete. 





hold a Reception at Government House on | 
New Year’s Day between the hours of four | 
and half past six o’ctock. 


1898--WARD 3--1898 
ein CI VOTE FOR 


Com'd’r R. N., 


'W. E. RANEY 


FOR ALDERMAN 


ake | 


Sr nn 


Official Secretary. 
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This is a Reminder 


TO SECURE THE ELECTION OF 


Trent, H. E. X 


Your Ballot Should be Marked thus: 


As Alderman for Ward 4 


WARD No. 5 


Your Vote and Influence are Respectfully Solicited 
for the Election of 





THE BEST 


Every package guaranteed. 


The 5 Ib carton of Table Salt is 





the neatest package on the market. | 


For sale by all first-class grocers. 











NEW YEAR GIFTS 


Good Books, Fine Stationery ; 
Cards, Calendars, Novelties 


MISS E. PORTER 








Ladies’ Work Depository, Stationery Dept. 

18 King Street Bast 

Ry Old Established House — Hieh ; 
WAN Grade Man or Woman, good Church 

standing, willing to learn our busi 
ness then to act as Manager and State Correspond 
ent here. Salary $00. Enclose self-addressed 
A. T. Elder, General Manager, 
278 Michigan Avenue, Chicago, IL. 


AS ALDERMAN FOR I898 
Election [londay, January 


3, 1808 


Dr. Fraleigh 


ALLEN 


| Who Entertain 


| every State of the Anierican 


On the Delaware, Lacka- | 


Fire | 
Al! modern improvements; | 


NIGHT. 
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Livonia .*’. 
Skirt Binding Se 
Rita Y 


| Tube Binding SQ ecient 





| Color— Waterproof. 
For Sale 5c. a Yard 


If your dealer can’t supply you, we will. 
Write us for samples and prices. 








Manufacturers and Patentees 


13 St. George Street, Montreal 














anything more tasty or more suitable 
to offer your New Yess cailers than 
the delicious 


BON-BONS and CHOCOLATES 


we make? Everybody with a sweet 
tooth thoroughly enjoys these superior 
confections. 







Caterer and Confectioner 


719 Yonge Street - - Toronto 









John 4 Bull 
MALT FLOUR 









it 
Malt Bread 


Imparts energy and vigor to the 
system by its great nutritive’ 5 
qualities. Itis made with “John 
ull” Malt Flour, and isrecom 
mended by eminent physicians 
Theleading bakers through 
out Canada now have the flour 
and formule for the John Bull 
Malt Bread. If your baker has 
not got it, drop a vost card to 
Weir Specialiy Co., Limited, 99 


Bay st.. Toronto, Ont a, 

















By Appointment Cat 
the Governor-General. 


Ladie 


will find us always ready to give 
information, and if favored with 
an order to do everything in our 
power to make their guests go 
away delighted with their hospi- 
tality. 

“Satisfaction guaranteed 
pressed or implied in all catering 
contracts with Webb's 


The HARRY WEBB CO. 


LIMITED 


447 Yonge Street 


iS €X- 








EWSPAPER ADVERTISING IN THE 
UNITED STATES.—A book of two hundred 
mages, containing a catalogue of about six thouand 
newspapers, being all that are credited by the 
American Newspaper Directory (December edition 
for 1897) with having regular issues of 1,000 copies 
or more. Also separate State maps of each and 
Unisu naming those 
towns only in which there are issued newspapers hay 
ing more than 1,000 circulation, This book (issued 
December 15, 1897) will be sent, postage paid, to any 
address, on receipt Of one dollar. Address THE 





ey 
| 
THE ACME OF PERFECTION 
Long Wear and Unfading | ,,, 


MACDONALD BROS. 


GEO. P. ROWELL ADVERTISING CO., 10 Spruce | 


New York. 


DANCING 


Deportment and Physical Culture 


Under the patronage of Their Excellencies the Gov. 
General of Canada and the Countess of Aberdeen. 
1. O. F. BUILDING 
Etiquette, Dress, Deportment, Home, 
paration for Vice-Regal Court. 
All latest Society Dancing taught. Grotesque, 
Character, National and Fancy Dances, of all de 
scriptions, by 


A. ROY MACDONALD, JR. 


Graduate of Royal Schools of Ballet of Italy, Spain, 
France. ; 
Circulars ana further information can be 


DANCING 


Now Under Vice-Regal 
Intluence 


PROF. J. F. DAVIS 


Graduated 


Street, 





Table, Pre 


had at 





New classes forming, to begin 
eariy in the new year 

Prof. Davis gives his personal 
attention to all pupils. School 





Master of Dancing. | 


| HIGINBOTHAM & LYON - 


| 
| 


| Phone 2813 
| 





102 Wilton Ave., near Church St. ' Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto. 


D®: FRANK PRICE 





11 





| 


Sterilized! 


“Reindeer Brand” 


CONDENSED MILK 


course of manufacture 
| becomes thoroughly sterilized. 


PURE MILK 


The safest food for baby 


ALL” GROCERS 





DENTISTRY. 


N PEARSON 


D® CHAS. E. PEARSON 


DENTISTS 
130 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Telephone 1978, 
Porcelain Fillings and Bridgework 


: Gold Crown and Bridgework 
Fees moderate. 


--» DENTIST 


HAS REMOVED TO 


245 Sherbourne Street Phone 2744 





MASSAGE, 


MASSAGE- MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 

ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810, 

Address— 6 Glen Road." 











EDUCATIONAL, 


A DANDY GIFT 


At Christmas or any other time for any bright young 


boy or girl is a six months’ SCHOLARSHIP ina 


good Business or Shorthand School. 
aa rhink it over and call in or write and find ou 
what splendid advantages are offered by the 


Central Business College 


OF TORONTO 
Business, Shorthand, Telegraphy, &c. 


New term begins January 3rd. Address 


. W. H. SHAW, 
Yonge and Gerrard Sts., Toronto. Principal. 


British American 
Business College 
To ron to Company, Limited 


Confederation 
: Life Building 

Owned and directed by the following Toronto busi 

ness men: Frederick Wyld, Esq., Edward Trout 

Esq., E. R. C. Clarkson, Esq., F.C.A.. Wm. McCabe 
Ksq., F.C.A., and S. F. McKinnon., Esq 

Affiliated with the Institute of Chartered Accountants 
Ke-opens January 4th, 1898 


DAVID HOSKINS, C.A., Principal 


M®: F. G. BOWERS, M.A., Oxford 

Honors in Classics and Modern History. 
vate tutor. Certificated teacher of Shorthand. 
11 Wilton Cresent 


Pri 


|S to tal STRACHAN SCHOOL 
"OR GIRLS. 
Established 1867, Toronto, Ontario 
The school will reopen after the summer holidays 
on_ Wednesday, 8th September, 1897, 5 
For calendar, terms, &c., apply to 
MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 





DRESSMAKING, 


MRS. ROBERTSON 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. (Late Mrs. J. Philp) 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children’s Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothia 
All kinds to order. . 
6 College Street 


Miss M. A. Armstrong 


41 King Street West 


Has just received a choice assortment of 


Parisian and American Novelties 


Also the newest designs in 


HATS and BONNETS 


MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 


LATRST MODKS 
French Millinery Emporium 
MRS. A. BLACK, mar. 


57 King St. West (Opp. Mail Office—upstairs 





INSURANCE, 


FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office tn the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
Head Office, Canadian Branch TORONTO 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager 


Surplus over capital and all other liabilitdes exceeds 
$7,000,000 


- Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 
Telephone 488 


Royal-Victoria Life 


INSURANCE CO. 


(Head Office - Montreal) 


J. ALEX. CULVERWELL 


GENERAL AGENT 
5 King St West 


PROFESSIONAL, 


GHERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Public Accountant and Auditor 
"Phone 164) 
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Social and Personal. 







Mr. and Mrs. Fred C. Armstrong of Rose 
avenue are spending the holiday season with 
Dr. and Mrs. Belden of Seaforth. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Paul Cox and Miss Tootsie Cox 
of London, Ont., are spending their Christmas 


holidays with Mrs. Cox’s mother, Mrs. W. J. | 


Collins of Toronto. 


Mr. Arthur Boulton, Mr. Harry Small and 
Mr. George Armour spent the holidays with 
their relatives in town. 


* 

Mr. S. G. Grimston left for Montreal on 
Thursday to meet his friends, Lord Allingham 
und Sir Spencer Heathcote, to make final ar- 
rangements before leaving for the Klondike in 
March. 


* 

Miss Gracie Morphy of Ontario street is home 
again after a four months’ visit with friends 
ind relatives in Omaha and Lincoln, Nebraska. 

* 

The marriage of Miss Elizabeth Henderson of 
loronto, eldest daughter of Mr. J. D. Hender 
son, to Mr. Richard Cooper of Victoria, B.C., 
will be solemnized at the residence of her 
brother-in-law, Mr. Chas. Green of 47 Bernard 
ivenue, on Monday, January 3. 


The annual Christmas meeting of the Har- 
bord Alumni will be held in St. George’s Hall 
on Friday evening, January 7, at eight o'clock. 
\ll ex-pupils are invited and are requested to 
come, if possible, in old-fashioned or fancy 
gowns. An interesting programme is being 
prepared and will be followed by the election of 
ofticers and payment of fees for the ensuing 
year. 





Lady Aberdeen’s Ball. 


One of the pleasing features of the Ball was 
the comfortable temperature of the building. 
Many were doubtful that a building of such 
vast proportions could be warmed to a degree 
of comfort upon a cold winter night. As the 
building is 300 feet long, 120 feet wide, with an 
average height of 50 feet, and contains 1,800,000 
cubic feet, the problem presented was how to 
accomplish it successfully. 

It was decided to place four No. 418 Economy 
Warm Air Furnaces upon the floor of the 
Armory and fire them for forty-eight hours 
before the evening of the Ball. This plan was 
‘varried out and proved a decided success. Al 
though the temperature outside was ten de 
grees below freezing, the temperature inside 
the building was held from 65 to 70 degrees. 

The contract was successfully carried out by 
the J. F. Pease Furnace Company, manufact 
irers of the Economy Furnaces. 


A High Compliment. 
Mail, Dec. 24, "97. 

His Excellency the Governor-General has been 
a to appoint the James E. Ellis Company, 

imited. the King street jewelers, as jewelers 
o himself and the Countess of Aberdeen. The 

. E. Ellis Company is to be congratulated on 
receiving this high honor, which is a mark of 
distinction to be proud of. To this old-estab 
lished house, so well and favorably known 
throughout the land, this is the crowning 
honor of its sixty-first year in business on King 
street. 








The Dark Reaper’s Harvest. 


Between childhood and adult lifeis the inter 
esting intermediate period of youth, full of 
youth, full of hope and bright ambitions. How 
we, who are past the seemingly sunny strip of 
sea, look back to it sometimes with inexpres 
sible self-reproach and regret! Yet we deceive 
purselves. Youth is not the happy time for 
the majority of us that our deluded fancies 
ifterwards depict it. It isa region crammed 


with perils, both to character and to life. It is 
it sort of channel strewn with rocks and liable 
to sudden fogs and gales. It illustrates the 


wastefulness and I had almost said, the reck 
essness of Nature. She throws away her raw 
ind half-formed material as though it cost 
nothing Read the vital statistics published 
by the life assurance offices and see what a 
gvuntle t the average human being must run to 

‘ach, in health and safety, the age of thirty. 
\'pto that point is the Dark Reaper's harvest 
ime. It is the young cheeks that turn pallid 
vith the loss of red blood, and the young torms 
that waste with those consuming iils which cut 
short hopeful careers and carve so many pathetic 
epitaphs on the cold marbles. How thankful, 
then, should we be for any agent or remedy 
which has power, to any considerable extent, 

) prevent or counteract the complaints which 
ittack 
of vigor and usefulness, 

Take a single case out of the multitude 
rought to our notice by means of voluntary 
ements from the pens of those concerned. 
‘In the spring of 1892,” writes a grateful 
nother, ‘‘my daughter Annie, then aged seven 
teen years, fell into a low, weakly way. She 
vas easily tired and exhausted and had no life 
r € nergy. She was very pale, her lips and ears 
being white as chalk; almostas if she had no 


the young, and preserve them for lives 









ood left in her body. She had no appetite 
ind was alwavs sick after eating. Even after 
having taken the simplest meal she experienc ed 
great pain in the stomach and was swollen 
iround the waist. She obtained very little 
eep and would often lie awake nearly all 
ght. Gradually she wasted away like one in 
a decline and was so weak it was difficult for 
her to get about. It was pitiful to see her, she 


vas so thin and emaciated, scarcely more than 
sKin and bone 

‘For nearly four years she continued like 
this, and all who saw her never thought she 
would wet better I had two doctors attending 
her. who did everything they could, but their 
medicines appeared to be powerless. One of 
the doctors said, ‘ Mrs. White, be good to your 
laughter, for she has not long to stay t/} 
vcorld, 

‘™n March of last year (1896), when my poor 
rl was dropping into the grave day by day, I 
ad in a small book that had been left at the 
1ouse of a case like my daughter's having been 
ired by Mother S« igel sSyrup. [had no faith 

ts doing her good, but concluded she should 
try it I therefore iagueae i bottle, and after 
she had used it a few days she began to recove 
First her appetite improved, and the food cause d 
no sickness or pain She then began to gain 
strength, and every day we could see an im 


K 


provement. 

Briefly, she continued with this medicine 
and by and by she was sfrong and healthy as 
ver she was in her life. Her color returned 
and she is now strong and well. Friends and 
neighbors wondered at the remarkable cure 
and asked what had wrought the change. I 

all that Mother Seigel's Syrup saved my 
daughter's life Iam anxious that other suf 
ferers should know the facts and give you per 
mission to publish my statement and refer 
inquirers tome, (Signed) Ann White, 60 Bell 
ywrove street, Glaszow, June 30th, 1897.’ 

[he case is well known and Mrs. White's 
statement is corroborated by neighbors and 


friends, The ailment with which the young 
lady was afflicted was dyspepsia, with its 
natural results. Through want of nourish 
ment her blood became thin and poor anc her 
flesh fellaway, Although her illness had some 
resemblance to consumption the outcome 
proved that there was as yet no trouble with 
her lungs. The digestive disorder (dangerous 


in itself) was speedily righted by Mother Sei 
gel's Syrup, and health reasserted its happy 
sway. Thousands of young people die of dys 
pepsia and its complications who are mis 
takenly treated for other complaints Let 
parents remember this lesson and save their 
sons and daughters 
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s> Boys’ Hockey a 
Skating Coats - 


A In Naps, Frieze and Bea- 
jas ver, from $3 to $5, Every 
coat is splendidly made and 


= 2 






an, finished. 


=F OAK HALL, Clothiers 


115 to 121 King Street.East 
Opposite the Cathedral - - TORONTO 






Sold in 1-2 and 1 lb Lead Packets 





is filled. 





rra New Year’s Gift * 
Ticket Holder, Memorandum 


or Playing Card Case ——w 


SEND A; « 


Men’s 


yi 





We have THE NEWEST NOVELTIES in 


FINE LEATHER GOODS AND PURSES 





a> ee 


Fur-=lined 
Overcoats 


| 

| and 
RS heels. 
| eS cloth. 
lect 


grade otter. 


FROM INDIA AND CEYLON 


Offer——xw A pure, wholesome, rich flavored tea—a teas that 


will invigorate them while it pleases their palate, 


You r Guests such a tea is Tetley’s Elephant Brand. 


soley 


ELEPHANT BRAND 
40e, 5Ue, 60c, 70e and $1 Ib. 


BEST OF TEA VALUES 


If your grocer cannot supply you, drop us a card and we will see your order 


JOSEPH TETLEY & CO, London, England, and 
128 Richmond St. West, Toronto 


tee We ship any size anywhere and refund money if not suited, 


~ &{W. & D. DINEEN 


HATTERS AND FURRIERS 
140 YONGE ST., COR. TEMPERANCE, TORONTO 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS C0,, t= | What We Make 


Tel. 233. 105 KING STREET WEST 


MANUFACTTRERS OF We G uarantee 


FINE TRAVELING AND LEATHER GOODS | 


SEND FOR CATALOGLE, 





= FAMOUS ALL OVER THE WORLD 


Canada’s 
Choicest =r 


SAFFORD 











s000ur 3¢ ) 
JAHoOeDoOCHCenn 
eer 


© 

— 

6 RADIATORS 

©) 

7m for heating by Hot Water and Steam, are 

lm justly famous, and are recognized by all lead- A HAPPY 

4 ing heating engineers both in Canada and ea NEW YEAR 
abroad as hoiding the leading place. 

©) 

a } ‘ ( 

Q) Made only by... rays 

@y 


The ORONTO POLISHED OAK 


RADIATOR MFG. CO. a | AND OLIVE WOOD 


’ LIMITED ee | There’s nothing better made than 
TORONTO, Ontario @ the lines represented here—beau- 





LS 
Q 





ZY 


© 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers Under the British Plager (O) tiful goods—handles —ebony bor- 
- : —-—— i | der—all sizes, 16 to 24 inches 


priced between $3.00 and $12 00. 


56. «- 
BEST ENGLISH 


1 5 O GOODS 
DAISY | China Hall 
HOT WATER HEATER 2 ||vOS=IRVING_48 kina sr. w. 


gives the best results for all 


/ 3 | , Will Stop Your Cough 
classes of work where hot a Watson S Instantly and produce a 


200 













5 CeO! 


> 
at, 


water is used for heating soothing effect upon the 


OaC 


vocal organs, 


| Cough Drops “=: 


| The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


) 


OOO 


purposes. 
The “ DAISY” is now in 
use in Canada, the United 





States and Great Britain. 


- 
a Made in twelve sizes and Births. 

= with twin connections for | YATES—Montreal, Dec. 28, Mrs. H. B. Yates—a 
© ) | daughter. 

= larger institutions | HANSFORD — Dec, 24, Mrs. J. E. Hansford —a 
A daughter. 


MORTON ~— Dee. 22. Mrs. Benjamin Morton son and 
daughter. 


The. 





Oo ‘ Marriages. 

(A McMASTER-WANLESS—Dee, 29, rthur Cars 

ws foronto Radiator Mef, Co, | McMaster to Isabel Wane he Aeae Tee 

GA «LIMITED BULL-—-BRENNEN_ Dee. , Wm. P. Bull, BLA., t 
ee Maria Scott Brennen. 

"es TORONTO, Ont. tiie 


Deaths. 


OO | BAIN — Dec. 29, Lilly Bain, aged 26 





OOOOOOOCOOCOCOOCCOCEOOOOOnRE 


© 











All our goods have a national reputation for 


capability and du 


OXFORD 


[Boilers and Radiators 
FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


will furnish satisfying warmth ina building at 


the least possible 


Heaters your winter comfort. is assured, and 
your fuel bills will be exceptionally low. 


The Bollers a 
manage. 
The Radtators, 


}can't leak, and don’t get out of order. 


Let us give you 
we know Oxfords 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited, Toronto 
The "GURNEY-MASSEY ©0., Limited, Montreal 





| SULLIVAN--Dee. 29, Kathleen he M. Sullivan. 
' GURMLEY Unionville, Dec. 24, J. Gormley, aged #)', 





W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
YONGEH- 


in order to meet the popular demand for 


moderate- 


$50 


The style is the longest worn, full— 
reaching almost down to the 
The shell is the best beaver 
The lining throughout is se- 
| muskrat fur, and the immense 
collar and entire lapel front are of rich 
The best workm: inship 
is combined with the best material, 
and the price, $50, is special. 































































arantee | 
nb | 
| 


cost. If you specify Oxford 


re powerful and simple to 
with their iron-to-iron joints, 


full details and an estimate 
will delight you. 


43- STRABT 
PHONE 932 


-priced funerals, 




















| Good going on 
until Jan. 3, 1898. 


Good going Dec. 
Jan. 4, 1848. 


TEACHE 


Principal.) 





+ 1S. LROR, 


J. 


The Leading Undertaker and Embalmer 


| 
| 
| N. B.—Our charges have been greatly reduced 
! 
| 
! 
| 359 Yonwe Street 


NEW YEAR 


Will issue Return Tickets as below : 


| GENERAL PUBLIC 


Siagle First-Class Fare 


Stasie First-Class Fare and One-Third 


Between all stations in Canada, Windsor, Sau! 
Ste Marie, Fort William and east, and to and fro! 
Detroit, Mich., and to, but not from, Suspensiol 
Bridge, N. Y , and Buffalo, N. Y. 


(Upon surrender of proper certificate signed 


Single First-Cluss Fare and One-Third 
Good going lec. 





YOUNG 


(ALEX. MILLARD) 





TELEPHONE 679 



















— FALL, 


FOR THE 
HOLIDAY 


Dec. 31 and Jan. 1; good returning 


30 to Jan. 1; good returning unti 


RS and STUDENTS 


10 to 31; good returning until Ja 





